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OUR EXPOSURE OF THE MILK TRADE OF NEW YORK! We feel sincerely gratified and deeply grateful for the out- | routes we have published, but one whose name we were fortun- 

AND BROOKLYN. | side encouragement we receive ; it will move us to new exer- | ately enabled to give, is selling off his swill milk cows. His 

tions, for we feel that we have obtained the ear of the public; | stable is broken up, his swill trade gone, and mark the conse- 

From a hundred sources we are receiving, day by day, thanks | | that its sympathies and hopes are with us, and armed with this | quence—he has contracted with the country dairies for the milk 

for our public spirit and fearless exposure of a nefarious and re- | assurance we feel our power equal to the emergency. ‘That our | he requires for his customers. Is not the good work begun? 
volting trade, and good wishes and prayers for the ultimate | blows have been dealt strongly and truly we have ample evi- | May"we not hope for the future ? 


and speedy success of our undertaking. dence. Our exposure has not only broken up all the milk 
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EXPOSURE OF THE MILK TRADE.—-MILKING THE DYING COW. WHEN THE ANIMAL, FROM DISEASE AND ULCERATION, CAN NO LONGER STAND, MECHANICAL MEANS ARE USED TO SUPPORT IT WHILE 
UNDER MILKING, AND THE PROCESS 1S CONTINUED UNTIL THE COW DIES. THE MILK IS,USED WITH_THE_REST. sexfracez380. 
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DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Congressional Summary. 

SexaTe.—On Mondey, May 3, Mr. Chandler (Michigan) moved that $50,000 
be-appropriated to complete the channel through the St. Clair Flats ; it was 
amended by a substitute in favor of appropriations sufficient to preserve work 
actually commenced for the improvement of rivers avd harbors from decay. 
After that the Indian bill, appropriating a million and a half, was passed. 

Tuesday, May 4, the Paraguay question was debated and laid on the table. 
A debate then arose upon the Fishing Bounties ; Mr. Cley spoke in their favor 
—the subject was postponed. The Printing bill was then di-cussed, and passed 
nem cm. 

Wednesday, May 5 ; it is with pleasure that we recerd a noble act performed 
by our Senate on this day, in the shape of voting to the wife of the heroic 
Herndon three years’ full pay, namely, $7,500. It will be remembered the 
gallant captain perished at bis post, like a true sailor, when the Central 
America steamer went down. Mr. Mason’s Paraguay resolution then passed in 
its original form, Mr. Collamer’s amendment, prohibiting the employment of 
force, if necessary, being rejected. In dealing with foreign nations, especially 
such as China, Paraguay, Mexico, Spain, &c., it is utterly childish to appeal to 
their sense of justice ; a policeman might as well appeal to a criminal’s respect 
for the law and pitch his staffintothe Hudson! Mr. Douglas then called up the 
bill to admit Oregon as a State. Mr. Seward said he would vote for the bill, 
although be disapproved the clause excluding colored persons trom the State ; 
but Fessenden (Maine), Wade (Oblep and Wilson (Mass.) opposed the bill 
on that account. Mr. Hale (N. H.) also said he would never vote for a bill 
that excluded Chinamen and negroes ; debate adjourne4. oP 

Thursday, May 6, Mr. Bayard reported that the majority of the Judiciary 
Committee could not agree on a General Bankrupt Law, and asked to be dis- 
charged. Mr. Toombs’ bi!l was then presented as the minority reported. Mr. 
Toombs then asked leave to be excused from further attendance on that Com- 
mittee, which request was complied with. Mr. Hamlin then made a spe ech 
against the repeal of the Fishing Bounties, and the House adjourned, 

Friday, May 7, Mr. Mas«n presented the credentials of Hon. Thomas L. 
Clingman, as Senator from North Carolina in place of Asa Biggs, who has been 
appointed to a Judgeship. The Senate then adjourned in consequence of the 
death of Senator Evans, of South Carolina, who died suddenly of disease of the 
heart the previons evening. 

Hovse or REPRESENTATIVES.—Monday, May 3, notice was given by Mr. Stephens 
that he would move the consideration of the Minnesota bill the following day. 
Mr. Letcher made anattempt to confine the general debating to the evening 
session. Tbe debate was interrupted by the President sending in a quantity of 
éocuments on the Indian question and Oregon and California. The House re- 
fused to order them to be printed. ; 

Tuesday, May 4, Mr. Clingman introduced a resolution for the abrogation of 
the Clayton and Bulwer Treaty. A motion to lay the subject on the to ble was 
negatived by a considerable majority. The Senate bill for the admission of 
Minnesota was then taken up ; Mr. sherman (Ohio) opposing the admission on 
various grounds, among others, fraud, irregularity, &c. After much discussion, 
the House adjourned. 

Wednesday, May 5, the French Spoliation bill was reported and postponed. 
Mr. Clingman then introduced the subject of General Walker’s capture ina 
speech which was very long and very filibustering. He censured Commodore 
Paulding very much. The Minnesota bill underwent discussion, in which Davis 
Naess taper and Anderson (Miss.) opposed it, as aliens were allowed to vote. 

bate adjourned. 

Thursday, May 6, the joint resolution recommending the abrogation of the 
Clayton-Bulwer Treaty was ordered to be printed by a vote of 97 to 86. The 
Dill for the admission of Minnesota was debated at some length ; the House then 
adjourned. 

Friday, Mey 7, in the House Mr. Clingman, in a modest address, announced 
lis promotion to the Senate, and took his farewell of them, The Minnesota bill 
was then postponed till Tuesday next, and the House adjourned. 


Indispensable Ceremony. 

A young printer in our office lately put himself and his in‘ended to the 
blush, in consequence of forgetting the tail-end of his speech. Having gained 
the blushing acknowledgment of Miss Maria -—— that his passion was re- 
turned, he persuaded one of the most flowery of the Pewter Mug oretors to 
compose a nice little speech, to ask his Dulcinea’s papa to corftent to the wed 
ding. The Pewter Mug Cicero, having cocktailed himself up to the Hymeneal 
pitch, handed the oration to our typo, done, to use the true Democratic style, 
‘quite brown.” Sunday evening came; the stern parient sat on one side the 
domestic hearth in Kast Broadway, smoking his pipe, while on the other sat 
the turtle doves. Our friend, who had committed the speech to memory, di 
lated upon their longattachment—how he had taken her to Wood & Christy’s, 
Barnum’s Museum and aura Keene’r—how he had treated her to ice creams, 
and wandered in the Elysian Fields of Hoboken, like a pair of angels. He con- 
cluded with, ‘‘ I now ask your pormission to transp'ant this lovely flower from 
its virgin bed’’——-here he broke down, but after a desperate effort of memory, 
added—'‘ from its virgin bed into my own !’’ The old gentleman saw his young 
friend’s mistake, and taking his pipe from his mouth, replied, ‘ Well, young 
man, I don’t know as I have any objection—provided you’ll marry the girl 
first |” 

Presents to Sweethearts. 

The Kansas Herald gives in its law reports a striking proof that young ladies 
are notalways to be trusted with valuable presents before marriage. It ap 
pears that a learned physician, Dr. Joseph B. Chapman, became enamored, last 
autumn, of Miss Jane Little, who was very young, ingenuous and bewitching. 
The doctor was fond, fat and fifty; the lady was fair, prudent, twenty and 
grabbing. She therefore asked him to advance, during his courtship, a deposit 
as evidence of his sincerity. To this the decter con-ented, and transferred 
to her name about nine thousand dollars. After a little while they bad a tiff; 
she turned him off, and married “ another and a younger man.”’? Dr. Chapman 
brought an action to recover tie nine thousand dollars, but the court decided 
it was a free gift. Dr. Chapman has the magnanimous satisfactiun of having 
provided a fortune for the girl of his choice. 


Hoboken. 

The newly-elected Council of this picturesque piace held their first meeting 
on Mondey night; Alderman Wilson (Third Ward) was chosen chairman. 
Mayor Morton’s messagé was received, and 500 copies were ordered to be 
printed. The message favors the speedy introduction of Passaic water into 
Hoboken, recommends the erection of additional schools, urges a stricter en 
forcement of the licence governing inns and taverns, and other useful suggestions. 
Io justice to Hoboken, let us add that they have a population of nearly seven 
thousand, and there are only four policemen—a great moral fact, The two 
principal wants are edycation and water. We understand that the schools are 
very disgracefully managed—principal of the female department being an utterly 
incompetent person, at once ignorant, frivolous, given to favoritism, and un- 
popular. Miss Hall, who was (or year; th» mat-on, was just the reverse 

Old Hickory’s Will. 

The Southerners, in some matters, are wiser than their colder neighbors, for 
we find that the large silver vase presented to Gen. Jackson by the ladies of 
Charleston, with the large picture representing the unfurling of the American 
Banner, given to him ty the cit'zens of South Carolina, and both of which 
were left by him to the most valiant man of that State, have been adjudged to 
the Palmetto Regiment of South Carolina—being regarded as one man, on ac- 
count of their discipline and good-fellowship. The vase and picture have been 
presented to that gallant regiment by Andrew Jackson, Jun. 


Philadelphia Buncombe. 

Tf we are to place reliance in a speech made last week in Philade'phia, on 
the termination of the election for Mayor and other municipal officers, we have 
to congratulate that ‘ fine old village’’ on the recovery of its freedom. We 
had no idea that up to tse 4th of May the Philadelphians groaned under a 
Louis Napoleon; but so it was, if orators are truthful. How quietly the en- 
slaved citizens kept their sorrows to themselves! Ex-Mayor Conrad, like a 
second Brutus, thus rejoiced over the fall of the drab-colored Tarquin : 

‘* Yesterday we were slaves—the registered, signed and recognized slaves of 
the slave drivers. To-day we are free [immense applause]—free from our fet- 
ters, and have given a check to executive tyranny that I trust will be effectual. 
Liberty arose in Philadelphia. and Philadelphia has been the scene of its second 
birth. So long as Philadelphia is true to herself, she need shrink from the 
accomplishment of nothir .”’ 

What a subject for a tragedy for his friend Forrest ! 


A Consctentious Negro. 

A Norfolk gentleman had a fine negro, to whom he gave the privilege of 
hiring himself out and keeping one half the wages. The other day the darkey 
came home to his master, to tell him that the man for whom he had been 
working wished to purchase him, and would give $1.300 for him. 

“ Well,”’ said his master, ‘‘what of that? I don’t wish to sell.” 

** But you see, massa,’’ said Sam, ‘‘Ise had a cough some time, and ‘specs 
I am gwine into a gallopade desumption. 1 don’t ’spee I shall last more’n two 
or three years, and golly, massa, I’d like to take dat man in !’’ 


Our Taxation-s 
The inereace in our expenditure is becoming a most appalling fact, for it is 
eo rapid that, if not checked, it will socn bankrupt the city. From Mr. Flagg’s 
report, just published, we learn that the total expenditure last year was 
$16,280,588, being an excess over the receipts of #24,000, and an increase over 
the expenditure of the preceding year of near $3,000,000. 


Death of an Artist. 

Mr. Nathan Southworth died last week, on his way to Hingham, having just 
returned from Europe in the steamer Canada. He was one of our best minia- 
ture painters, and much respected in the profession. He had recently visited 
Furope for the second time, and returned to his native land to die. He was 
aged forty-eight and unmarried. 

A Deadly Combat. 

One of the bloodiest hand to hand combats ever witnessed took place a few 
Gays age in Springfield, Washington county. It appears that some ill feeling 
existed between Mr. Palmer, son of the Hon. RC. Palmer, ex-Senator, end 
Mr. Booker, son of Judge Booker, in consequence of the latter being elected to 
the command of a company raised to act against the Mormons. Meeting last 
Faturday in a bar-room, #n altercation ensued, which led to the'r using their 
fists; each then drew his revolver, and fired rapidly at each other—Palmer 
hitting Booker three times—in the leg, the arm, and the left breast. Booker’s 
shots took effect in the groin and the leg, the former wound being mortal 
After exhausting his shots, Palmer hurled his piste! against Booker, who drew 
® bowie-knife, and stabbed Palmer nine times in the breast and body. He 
died on the spot. Booker may possibly survive, but it is very doubtful, the 
shot in the breast being considered mortal . 





Scene In a Church. 

The Cincinnsti Commercial says that @ curious scene occurred at one of the 
fashionable churches in Anderson county, Kentucky, last Sunday. A clergy- 
man havirg received letters of dismission for himself and his family, after the 
service was up, he said if any present then had anything to ssy against him 
they ought to do it then, or else for ever hold their peace: Ths so irritated 
the clergyman who had been officiating, that he put forth his sacred band and 
gave bis brother minister a punch between the eyes which felled him like an 
ox. The other betng a non-resistant, instead of knocking his assailant down, 
picked himself up, and very properly rebuked him. What renders the conduct 
ef the pugilistie pulpit-roarer more shameful is the fact of his kicking his 
brother minister when he was down. He was taken before the Judge, who 
fined him ten dollars and costs. The Louisville Democrat, after relating the 
event, adds: ‘‘The pugnacious divine is a good-looking man, of fine | alents, 
a great pulpit orator, with prepossessing manners. ‘The fight has iaised his 
standing among his brethren. Some ot the members of a neighboring church 
have sent him word if he will go to their next church meeting and whip their 
preacher, they will psy the'fine that is now against him, and any other one 
that may be imposed on him.” 

A Mystery Solved, 

The telegraph brings us word that the horrible mystery that enshrouded the 
mangled remains of a woman, f und ina cask at the Hudson River Railroad 
depot in New York some time since, has been at last partially cleared up by the 
arrest of a wan named Henry Gumperts, who confesses that he cut ber up in 
the horrible manner already described, and sent them on here, not knowing 
what else to do with them. He, however, denies having murdered her, main- 
taining that she hung herself in his room. He was arrested in Chicago, but 
what led to it the telegram does not state. Many years ago a similar atrocious 
affair happened in England, when a man named Greenacre murdered and cut 
up the body of a woman he was engaged to be married to, distributing the 
remains in various parts of the suburbs of London. It was proved on the 
trial that he actually rode in the Greenwich omnibus one evening with the 
murdered woman’s head in his lap, securely wrapped in canvas, over which he 
had tied his silk handkerchief, and that when he got into the conveyance a 
gentleman held it to assist his entrance A man deserves more to be hanged 
for the cutting up of a body than for the murder, since it shows a more 
deliberate villainy. 

Coal in Kansas. 

England owes to her coal and iron, as mueh as to her hardy people, the 
prominent position she enjoys in Europe. Every day bing to light the fact 
that in those elements of wealth and power we are also largely endowed. 
Professor Howe has just published a report that in Kansas alone there are 
coal beds to the superficial extent of seventeen thousand square miles. Clemi- 
cal science now enables us to make so many things out of coal, that it is 
impossible to over-estimate the value of such a treasure. The Breckenridge 
Coal Company now manufactures oil, grease, candles and a burning fluid out 
of the peculiar coal found in their mines. This is a great discovery, since 
as sperm oil becomes scarcer every year, we have a never failing supply in 
coal fluid. 

Tuckerman, the Mail Robber. 

This enterpris'ng robber has been sentenced to twenty-one years imprison- 
ment. There were found in his possession $4500 worth of postage stamps, 
five hundred foreign letters, and fi'ty dollars of counterfeit notes. The Havana 
mail, due at Portland on the 21st November, was burnt by him. Of the 
thirteen mail bags lost on the route not one has been found. It is impos i- 
ble to count the misery he may have occasioned hundreds by thie wanton 
destruction of correspondence. It is this which makes his crime so enormous. 


The Banker’s Daughter and the Hida'go. 

A love affair, in which five millions of dollars and a Spanish Don are con- 
cerned, is causing considerable stir in Washington. It appears that the beau- 
tiful and accomplished daughter of Mr. C——, the wealthy banker, entertained 
a tender p ssion for one of the gentlemen connected with the Spanish Embassy, 
for whom also the banker’s niece had a penchant. One evening the banker, ac- 
companied by two Senators, suddenly entering the drawing-room, found the 
lovers (éle-d-éle. The trio would not listen to either “ love or reason,’’ but 
forcibly ejected him in double quick time, and it is rumored that the Senators 
used the argumentum ad Laculinum on the back of the Spanish Don, who sent 
a challenge to all three next morning. They won’t, however, fight—while the 
fair one and the Spanish Don will luve. Tet us hope it will not end in a war 
between Spain and Uncle Sam. Let us exchange the Belle of Washington for 
the Queen of the Antilles. 

The False Step, or the Ballet Girl’s Story. 

On the 27th March last year, the steamer Kangaroo, from Liverpool, puffed 
to its pier, and a fine-looking young man, evidently a foreign nobleman—ac- 
companied by a lady, young, handsome and dis/ingué—might (as James says) 
be seen gazing in perfect calmness upon the beauty of New York harbor, which, 
with the exception of the Bay of Naples and the Bosphorus, has no panoramic 
parallel in the world, The aristocratic young man in the moustache was Herr 
Edward Distling, of Franktort, and his fair companion was @, celebraied dan- 
seuse, whose name, for certain reasons of gallantry, we suppress. On landing 
they went to the Prescott House, Here th» mystery began. Herr Distling, 
perhaps distilling with the effects of—whatever you please to call it, my little 
dear '—had the singular taste to go to New Jersey, where the single women are 
all widows, the widows all single women, and the married all living in a state 
exceeding even that of Jersey—single blessedness. His fair Terpsichorean, 
however, remained in tne muslin recesses of Prescott House. 

Meanwhile there was a commotion in Prussia. As it was a year before the 
marriage of Prince F. W. to the Princess—(her name is so long it has escaped 
us)—it wasn’t thet; so it must have been something else. What it was we 
don’t know, but it resulte| in the hurried flight of a most solewn-looking pair 
o! breeches, with that absurd improvement of a monkey in them, called a 
man. In due course of time the breeches, with their contents, arrived in New 
York, where we next find them under the mahogany of our friend Hon. John 
W. Schmidt, the respected Consul-General for old Cliquot in our glorious Re- 
public. At the same hospitable board was one of the noblest of Gotham 
Bacons (Verulams, not hogs), our excellent friend H D. Lapaw, the lemon 
squeezer, whose punch is the admiration of all, except it happens to touch 
their own head. Vis-a-vis with Lapaw was the still more excellent Bowyer, 
whose behavior in Crystal Palaces takes the shine out of the old proverb of 
* Those who live in glass houses should not cast stones, without the stones are 
as soft as Nero’s stones, which were sponges.” Afier three lagers, they all 
rose and sang Das Unterbrochene Opferfest. 

The scene must now change to Chicago. Edward Toorma is the manager of 
the German theatre there. The great event of the night is the debut of a 
second Taglioni, whose name is Felicia Bernardelli. Under the Teutonic notion 
that the better the day the better the deed, that day called Sunday was selected 
for the grand event. 

Fair was Felicia Bernardelli. What a snowy neck—how ‘the bosom. rose 
and fell, like the great Pacific swell’? (we mean the swell of the Pacifie Ocean, 
and not the swell of the Fifth avenue)—how she seemed to fill her pants.so 
exquisitely that we expected every moment she would grow too large for them 
—how her snowv arms mesmerized the audience, without her bright eyes, 
which were enough to supply all the lamps in Chiesgo—and then the silent 
eloquence of her ankle—good gracious, it was thunder to a felluw’s heart! 
The curtain rose. Edward Toorma, the manager, stood by the side of bis star, 
sedate as a Dutch cheese or a German sausage, reckoning up the night’s pro- 
ceeds. Like a bit of India-rubber on bounds Felicia—throws one leg up to the 
zenith and another to the equator—spins round like a galvanized teetotum— 
comes down then pat on one foot—holds the other up, like a bit of petrified 
candy, in the air at a 45 angle—then brings her hands toge her in a modest, 
prayer-like fashion, as a set-off toa lavish display of silk tights, which en- 
lightens the bachelors 

But the thunder of the applause that greeted her did not drown that whisper 
which his confidential treasurer poured into his ears—a few hurried wierds— 
and the manager disappeared just as the pirouette of Felicia brought down the 
house a« a compliment to her foot. An hour afterwards the audience had 
dispersed, Felicia, with eyes red with weeping, accompanied by the treasurer, 
were on their way to Paducah, Ohio. In their company was seen a drunken 
Dutchman, Hans Switzler; he had followed them in the boat and put up at the 
same hotel. His peculiarity was that he would sit drinking in the bar-room 
all night. Next day Lapaw, Schmidt and Bowyer, ell disguised, were under the 
fame rool with the manager and the star that night, who were Distling, the 
Fugitive, and the fair partner of his guilty flight. Such are the dramatic 
surprises of the world. 

’Twas morning—the hour breakfast—Toorma, the manager, at breakfast— 
enter stranger—short conversation—warrant for ariest—indigoant surprise of | 
manager—then the generous offer of a theusand dollars to let him slope—offi- 
cer, strange to say, declined, and Toorma was arrested as Edward Distling, the 
Defaulter of Cologne, which Coleridge, the great English poet, declared to be 
the town of two and seventy distivet slinks. This is, as Mr. Lester says, a dis- 
tinctially bad place. 

He had, however, managed, through the waiter, to inform the German popu- 
lation that he was the victim of a political persecution and that he was about 
to be delivered up to satisfy the maw of atyrant. Kentucky chivalry was 
aroused, ani that avenging trinity, Bowyer, Schmidt and Lapaw, were in a fix. | 
After experiencing the tender compliments of the populace, they held shady, 
inhabiting (so we hear) coal-holes and blind closets till their witnesses arrived 
When, however, they did, those beauteous doves, the manager and the dan 
seuse, had flown, and the di-consolate trinity of detective, lawyer and counsel 
whistled ‘* Don’t you wish you may get it?’”? We may mention, as a proof of 
how popular impulse triumphs over law, that Rowyer, Schmidt and Lapaw had 
a@ very narrow escape of being hanged on thcir arrival inladucah. We all 
know that death is a debt that must be paid, but it is not always convenient 
t» discount it in such a legitimate manner. 

Terned Up at Last. 
Some six months ago the Treasurer, Collector and Constable of Port Jervis, 
J., was missing witha large sum of money belonging to the tewn. The 





charitable said he hed been murdered: the other class, nine out of ten, said he 
had absquatulated; however, he was not 10 be found till last Saturday, when 
he was discovered under another name in Nerth: mpton, Mass., where he had 





bought a grocery, and adepted an unmarried lady with two children. He was 
arrested, and brought to Pert Jervis. 


Singular Mania. 

Mrs. Phoebe Westlake, a widow lady residing in Chester, Wayne county, was | 
arrested a few days ago on suspicion of poisoning several persons in the vil- | 
lage, and the same day dest r« yed herself by teking arsenic. Before the suicide 
she confessed that she had administered poiron at different times to a Mrs 
Fielder, who died about two weeks since very suddenly. She also confessed 
that she had administered poison toa Mr. J. B. Tuthill, a merchant, who bas 
recovered and is doing well. Mrs. Charles Tothill and a Mrs. Derrick are now 


very tnwell; with every symptom of pantie been poisoned; and as Mrs. West- 
lake had lately sent them some preserves, which they had eaten, it is supposed 
that they were also intended by her as victims. 


Startling Disclosures. 

Two years ago the name of Alderman Orison Blunt was in every lover o. 
melody’s orisons, for the Herald announced his magnificent gift of $5,000 to 
Paul Jullien, the violinist. The letter that accompanied that small donation 
of blunt was so appreciatory as to make the gift more notable. Aldermen rose 
into Apollos, and the nameof Orison Blunt became the entire gamut of modern 
music, Alas! the gamut has been gammon—for that disturber of the world, 
Stephen Branch, has let the cat out of the bag-pipes, and we learn Blunt 
never wrote a letter to Paul Jullien—never gave him the first red cent to- 
wards the fabulous $5,000. Branch concocted the whole affair, as an adver- 
tising dodge to puff Jullien’s concert, and actually had the profanity to take 
in the venerable conductors of the New York Herald. After this we shall feel 
inclined to doubt even Barnum’s or Uliman’s announcements. If Branch goes 
on much longer we shall read “Jack the Giant Killer’? and ‘‘ Munchausen”’ 
cum grano salis. 

Mock Auctions. 

These ingenious methods for passing brass turnips off upon gentlemen as 
gold watches, have received a terrible blow; for Mayor Tiemann has stationed 
a couple of policemen at the door of each establishment, to warn all persons 
entering of their equivocal character. He intends to give them this delicate 
attention for the next six months, or till the nuisance is broken up. If he suc- 
ceeds, he is a far more potent official than we have yet had. 


Chit Chat. 

fenator Hale declared in Congress, the other night, that the Academy of 
West Point was a nuisance. Senator Briggs (N. C.) has resigned his seat in 
the Sevate, haviog been appointed United States District Judge. John C Cisco, 
Assistant Treasurer at New York, has been confirmed by the Senate. Willis, 
the poet, is better, but not yet able to use his pen, much to the regret of the 
readers of the Home Journal. Mr. Whitley is about re-establishing his City 
Journal of Art. 

Weekly Obituary. 

The death of Senator Evan :, of South Carolina, took place quite suddenly on 
Thursday evening, May 6th, at Washington, while supping with his colleague, 
Mr. Hammond. It was disease of the heart. He wasa native of Marlborough 
District, South Carolina. He was about seventy years of age, and universaily 
respected. 

We have also to record the departure of a Revolutionary heroine, Mrs. Sarah 
Benjamin, which happened at Mount Pleasant, Pa. She was aged 114 years. 
She accompanied ber husband throughout his campaign, and at the battle of 
Yorktown made herself universally useful during the thick of the conflict by 
carrying wa'er to the wounded. While engaged in this service she was accosted 
by Washington. She was very fond of relating her experiences. 

By the decease of Archibald McIntyre, Albany loses one of her most esteemed 
citizens. He died on the 5th inst., aged 86 years. He was born in Perthshire, 
Scotland, and came here in his fourth year. He was in the Legi-lature from 
1798 to 1802, and in the Senate for six years, from 1822. In 1804 he was ap- 
pointed Comptroller, which position he held for many years. 

Domestic Marketing. 

There is every prospect of a plentiful supply of all vegetables for some time 
to come. Tomatoes in small quantities are in from Bermuda; also potatoes, 
which sell readily at $450 bbl; green peas from Noriolk are also in market; 
Sirloin Steak, lb., 14c.; Porterhouse, 16c.; Rump, 10c. @ 12c.; Roasting pieces, 
l4c. @ 16c.; Chuck roast, 10c.; Pork, fresh, lle.; Lamb, qr., $1 50; Mutton 
chops, 14c.; Hind quarters, 10c. @ 12¢.; Fore quarters, 9c.; Veal cutlets, 20c. ; 
Fore quarters, 8c. (@ 10c.; Lind quarters, 12c. @14c. Turkeys, lb , 18c. @ 
22c.; Chickens, l4c. (@ l6c.; Spring Chickens, pr., 50c. (@ $1; Geese, Ib., 12c.; 
Ducks, 20c. (@ 24c.; Breadbill, 62c. @ $1; Brant, $1 25 (@ $1 75; Redhead, 
$1 45; Black, 75c.; Widgeon, $1; Teal, 75c.; Grouse, pr., $1 50; Wild pigeons, 
doz., $1 (@ $1 37; Guinea hens, 62c. (@ 75e ; Eng. snipe, doz., $4; Plovei, doz., 
$3. Butter, choice, lb., 28c. (@ 38lc.; Shipping or fine, 26c.; Common, 18c.; 
Cheese, retail, lle. (@ 18c.; Eggs, 24 for 25c.; Honey, lb., 12c. @ lic. 
Potatoes—Ber’da, bbl., $5 (@ $5 50; Mercer’s, $3 (@ $3 25; Nova Scotia, $2 50 
(@ $25. Parsnips, bbl., $1 25; per bunch, 8c. Beans, bushel, $1; Lima, skd., 
qt., 18c. Cabbage, each, 10c. (@ 18c. Fish—Codfish, lb., 5¢.; Haddock, 4c. ; 
tlounders, 4c,.; Kels, 8c. (@ 12c.; Blackfish, 8e.; Herring, each, 2c. (@ 3c.; 
Frosifish, 4c.; Pollock, 4c. ; Striped bass, 10c. (@ 12¢.; Oswego bass, 10c.; Pike, 
10c.; Porgies, 3c. (@ 4e.; Pickervl, 12c.; Perch, 6c. (@ 8c.; Halibut, 6c. @ 10c ; 
Shad, each, 18e. (@ 8le.; Shrimp, per qt., 25c.; Salmon trout, per lb., 12c.; 
Salmon, $1; Sea bass, 8c. 








ARMY: AND NAVY. 
Navy. 

The sloop-of-war Saratoga was taken out of the dry dock at Norfolk on Mon- 
day last, and will be fitted out for sea immediately, The. sloop-of-war Cyane 
was taken into the dock the same day to be overhauled and have her bottom 
repaired. The sloop-of-war Preble, the sechool-ship of the navy, now at Nor- 
folk, will soon be ready for the reception of her officers. 

Commander Wm. W. Hunter, US.N., has been ordered to the command of 
the receiving-ship Alleghany, at Baltimore. 

The erection of the new marine barracks at Warrington, Fla., is progressing 
rapidiy. Captain W. L. Shuttleworth, the present commander ‘of the marine 
barracks at that post, has the superintendence of its construction. 

The United States steamer Despatch remained at Pensacola on the 28th ult., 
where she put in for coal; all well. ' 

Army. 

A large draft of recruits, consisiing of over seven hundred men, left Gov- 
ernor’s | land a few days ago for Fort Leavenworth, to be assigned there to 
the Second artillery, Fifth and Tenth regiments of infantry, now at that post. 
The tollowing officers accompanied the detachment: Captain Stevenson; 
Lieutenants Wingate, Updegraff and Stith, Fifth infantry; Captain Heth, 
Lieutenants Marshall and Roberts, Tenth infantry; Captain Roberts, Fourth 
artillery, and Lieutenant Lee, Sixth in‘antry—all of whom are ordered to join 
their respective regiments under orders for Utah. 

Five hundred mounted service recruits have also left Jefferson Barracks for 
Fort Leavenworth, under the command of Lieutenant Mizner, Second dra- 
goons, to be assigned to the Second dragoons and First cavalry. It is expected 
that upon the arrival of those r-cruits at Leavenworth the reinforcements will 
immediately proceed on the march to join General Johnston. 

seme three hundred United States troops left Newport Barracks, Ky., on the 
5th inst., for Fort Leavenworth, under commayd of First: Lieutenant H. B. 
Hendershott and Second Lieutenants Quatalebum, Conner and Ryan. The 
latter will proceed to Utah; the other officers will await further orders. 

; General Scott is now in Washington, having been specially sent for by the 
resident. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
Parllamentary Summary, from April 16th to 23d. 

Hous or Loxps, Friday, April 16—No business of public interest. 19th.— 
The Earl of Malwesbury said that a demand for compensation had been made 
upon the Neapolitan Government for the wrengs sustained by Watt and Parker, 
the engineers of the Cagiari. He also gave a beautiful illustration of the be- 
fo ge@ stute of legal !unctionaries, when he gravely stated that the interna- 
tioual question of the seizure of the steamer had been submitted to five ewinent 
legal gentlemen. One pronounced the capture totaily illegal—the four said it 
was legal—but two of this latter four said that her subsequent confixcation 
would be unjustifiable, which means that the Neapolitan Government had a 
right to capture upon the prima facie evidence, but no right, after an investiga- 
tion, to heep the prize. On Thursday, 2:d, Lord Lyndhurst, on moving the 
second reading of the Oaths bill, said that its object was to expunge the oath relat- 
ing to the Preiender. ‘The fifth clause provided tor the omias on of the words on 
the true faith of the Christian. Lord Derby said he was sorry that his objec- 
tion to admitting tle Jews into Parliament still remained ; he should, however, 
vote for the second reading, but would support committees on any motion to 
expunge clause 5. Earl Grey advis:d Lord Deiby not to obstinately oppose the 
oit repeated wish of the House of Commons, The bill was then read a second 
time. 

liousE or Commons, Friday, April 16.—Mr. D’Israeli announced that a de- 
mand had been made upon the Neapolitan Government for compensation for 


| the outrage upon the two English engineers employed on board the Sardinian 


steamer Cagliari, Mr. Duncombe tnen asked Lord Palmerston if he had any 
objection to lay his professed Reform Bill on the table. Lord Palmerston 
acknewledged that he bad intended bringing in such a bill, but he had not 
commenced it when driven from office. Admiral Walcott called Mr. D'Israeli’s 
attention to the disgraceful state ot the Nelson Monument. D’Israeli said that 
as Nel-on was the glory of England, so was his monument, in ite present state, 
her shame. He theretore, on his own personal responsibility, undertook in 
bebalt of the Government to finish it. Ou Monday, April 19th, D' Israeli intro- 


| duced his budget. His estimate was $366,000,000. To provide for ‘the defi- 


ciency he proposed to s amp bankers’ checks, which at a penny would produce 
$1,500,000, and to equalize the duties on Irish spirits, which would produce 
$2,500,000. It seems to have been favorably received. On Tuesday Mr. Cox 
moved to bring in a biil to limit the Parliaments to three years. The House 
divided, but the motion was lost by an immense majority against it. Wednes- 
day was devoted to the church rates, which are evidently becoming more than 
the English publie will submit to. On Thursday Mr. Roebuck, in a very intem- 
p*rate speech, short as it was, asked the Attorney-General it the Governme:t 
meant to try Dr. Bernard on the remaining charge of conspiracy. ‘Sir Fitzroy 
kelly said that considering the charge of conspiracy was in effect the same #3 
that of murder, he should bow to the maxim of Euglish law, nemo debet bis 
verari cadem causd (po man shall be tried twice for the same offence). Dr. 
Bervard might therefore consider himself entirely discharged. A very fierce 
debate arose between Sir A. Bethell and others as to the charge against Dr. 
Lervard. 
The Conspiracy Trial. : 
The ecene that ensued upon the foreman of the jury announcing a verdict of 
not guilty in Bernard’s case was the most extraordinary that ever occurred in 
ao Loglish courtofjustice. The gallery was well filled with ladies, some of them 
of rank, who waved their handkerchiefs. First a cheer rove irom the gallery, 
which was echved from the body of the court; at last the news reached ul 
crowd outside, who gave one long shout of triumph. The judges, finding 
imposible to stop the acclamation, remained paggive till it had somewhat sub 
sided, when Dr. bernard rose and thanked the jury. In otir editorial colamns 
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we have made a few remarks on this most remarkable trial). It will be seen 
that Sir Fitzroy ye | announced in the House of Commons that the-Govern- 
ment had dropped all proceedings against Bernard. FS wath aman BE = 


a beer ; 


E Chit-Chat. Satan esthhe hie HP 

Queen Victoria is said to be in an interesting situation. 6 one of the 
Orsini conspirators, has becn sent to Cayenne. A Swedish journal sas, ‘Dr. 
Ruders, a celebrated physician, has set to music the palpitations and irregular 
beatings of the heart of a female, one of his patients. This disease, written in 
musical notes, with quavers and semiquavers, forms a sort of waltz.’ The final 
slab stone has just been placed upan the Duke of Wellington’s mae, in St. 
Paul’s Cathedral. General Todleben, the famous engineer, is now,at Wiesbaden, 
his health quite restored. Empress Eugenie is again in a most natural con- 


dition. 
FRANCE. bi 

The sensation created by Bernard’s acquittal was rapiily subsiding. It was 
reported that the Constitutionnel had been warned for its remarks upon that 
event, and the director of that paper had been dismissed with the usual 
indemnity of 50,000 francs for so sudden a removal. The London Times, how- 
ever, the next day announced that upon promising more care for the future he 
had been restored, as he had erred throvgh too mueh zeal, and not through 
any desire to embroil the two countries. There is something very ludicrous in 
this. Let us fancy Bennett being warned for an offensive article! The Imperial 
Return of Naval Affairs reports that next year France will possess one hundred 
and fifty iron paddle and screw steam: rs of war, independently of sailing ships fit- 
ted with the screw. gun-boats, steam transports, and floating batteries. Another 
ship of the line had been added to the Toulon fleet. The steam war fleet of 
France in 1859 is to number one hundred and fifty, viz., thirty-five line of battle 
ships, forty-five frigates, forty corvettes, and thirty small steamers, The Paris 
elections were to take place on the 25th of April, the day after the Europa 
sailed. The Siecle formally accuses L’ Univers of endeavoring to foment bad 
feelings between England and France, and asks how the honor of France can be 
affecied by the verdict of twelve Englishmen, The Moniteur denies that Fiance 
is increasing her naval armaments. 


INDIA. 

News from Calcutta to 22d March had been received. From Lucknow the 
Gates are 22d March. On the 20th Brigadier Campbell’s division had returned 
to that city from the pursuit of the enemy, who had scattered in every direc- 
tion. On the 21st, Mobries, the stronghold of Nena Sahib, had been stormed, 
but that arch villain had managed to escape. A reward of 50,000 rupees had 
been offered for his head. A secret retreat of some of the rebels had been dis- 
covered in Lucknow, and they had been captured or killed. Among the latter 
the late Prime Minister, who was one of the chief instigators of the revolt. 
Peace preva'led in Oude, and many of the inhabitants were returning in conse- 
queuce of the Governor-General’s proclamation. Sir Hope Grant had dispersed 
a body of the insurgents at Karee, taking twelve of their guns. Jung Bahadoor 
was about proceeding to Allahabad. The sentence of the King of Delhi had 
not yet been made public. The heat of the weather was increasing daily. 


CHINA. 

Hong Kong Cates are to the 15th March. Canton was quite tranquil. An 
Imperial edict had been received on the 6th March, in which Yeh’s conduct had 
been condemned, himself degraded, and a successor appointed who was com- 
manded to settle all disputes with the foreigners. Lord E!gin and his colleagues 
had left for the North. 


HAVANA. 

Our advices are to the 30th April. Mr. Otway, British minister to Mexico, 
arrived on the 27th, and after a long interview with General Concha proceeded 
next day to Vera Cruz. Consul Blythe pronounces the recent seizure of the 
American schoouer Cortez by the British gun-boat as a daring perversion of 
the right of search. 

That left-handed slave trade in Coolies continues, two vessels having landed 
727 Coolies, having lost 260 by death during the voyage. A report bas been 
published by that friend of the niggers, the English Government, by which it 
appears that since 1855 to Ist May, 1858, there had been 21,566 Coolies landed, 
snd 3,799 died on the passage. lt also appears that 1,885 Yucatan Indians 
have been sold in Cuba publicly as slavessince Ist January, 1853. These belong 
to the tribes pow massacreing all the whites in Yucatan. We may take this 
opportunity of mentioning that Mr. Abraham Morrell, who was our Consul in 
Yucatan scme years ago, made a special examination of this most in'eresting 
region, and came upon ruins of gigantic proportions, so a overgrown 
by the underwood and forest as to be almost part of the arebitecture. There 
is no question but that some thousands of years agone Cuba wes joined to 
Central America. Freightswereimproved, Yellow fever had appeared amongst 


the shipping. 
MEXICO, 

The Tennessee has brought advices from México city, April 19, and Vera 
Cruz, 22d. President Zuloaga still remained at the head of the Government, but 
was in a most embarrassed position, owing chiefly-to their want of funds. fo 
straightened is Zuloaga in his finences that it is contemplated to offer to sell 
some territory to the United States. Juarez was in Vera Cruz, but was in a 
still more precarious state than his rival. With respect to the sale of the’ 
northern territory to the United States, it should be remembered that at pre- 
sent it is not in Zuloaga’s possession. Garza holds Tamaulipas, with the ex- 
ception of Tampico, which he is besieging. Nuevo Leon, Coahuila and 
Chihuahua are under the authority of Vidaurri, who proposes to erect out of 
them the Republic of Sierra Madre ; while Sonora, also, by the recent over- 
throw of Gandara, has been lost, for the present, at least, to the Zuleaga 
administration. Zuloaga may be willing to sell them running, but after buyiog 
them we should have them to catch. 


LATEST FROM EUROPE. 

By the Europa we have news from the Old World to the 24th April. The 
news is interesting but not important. We condense the principal points. 

Things are more tranquil in France. In Sardinia the Conspiiacy Bill intro- 
duced by Count Cavour was warmly debated in the Chamber, the Minister de- 
claring that he made it a cabinet question, and that France, Imperial France, 
was the only ally Sardinia could implicitly rely upon. ‘he debates had not 
closed when the steamer left. 

An attempt had been made in Madrid to assassinate Count Verdugo, who, 
although much wounded, may yet recover. Ibe assassin drove a poignard 
into the General’s side and then fled, Le was pursued by the spectators and 
captured. The motive is not divulged. 

The Russiaa Government has thrown four additional ports in the Black Sea 
open to foreign commerce. 

There had been a fearful fire in Christiana, Norway, which had destroyed 
nearly two thirds of the town. The Rank, Exchange, and the principal public 
buildings were all a mass of ruins. 

Queen Christina, mother of Queen Isabella of Spain, has resolved to spend the 
rest of her life in Rome. 

The Government of Louis Napoleon is evidently losing some of its prestige. 
Among the last signs is the fact of the Sultan censuring the Pacha for giving a 
French company the right of making a canal through the kthmus of Suez, 
which he thereby revokes 

It is reported that difficulties bad occurred between Persia and England. 

A stringent law upon the press had been passed in Greece. 

Dr. Livingston had left Sierra Leone for the Cape. 


LATEST BY THE VANDERBILT. 

By the Vanderbilt we have advices to the 28th of April. The news was very 
unimportant. The elections in Paris hai resulted in two Government candidates 
and one Opposition. Renee had been finally dismissed from his position of Diree- 
10: of the Constitutionnel for his article against England. The naval works at Cher- 
bourg were to be discon inued, aud there would be no rendezvous o* the French 
fleets in the Chanvel, to avoid givicg offence to England. It seems to be quite 
certain that Queen Victoria will pay a visit to Louis Napoleon this summer in 
Yaris, on her return from Berlin. The India bill was being discussed in the 
Hou eofCommons. The Sardinian Chamber had adopted the principle of the 
Conspiracy bill. Austria and France were gradually becoming more estrang: d 


GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 
A Young Hero. 

A new Thermopyle has been reared in the East, where Mr. Horace Ross, of 
‘ossie Castle, Perthshire, scarcely twenty years old, who wag studying lan- 
guages at Agra, aciually disputed the passage of the Jumna with 3,000 
Fejoys. Hiding himself in the jungle on the river side with a native friend, 
he observed a large body of the mutineers preparing to cross. Being an une 
ring shot, he levelled his rifle at the entrance of the ford. No sooner did the 
first Sepoy put his fuot upon the edge of the stream than he fell dead; another 
fellowed, and instan ly droppec—a third and a fourth—till a superstitious 
panic seized them, and they resolved to ford lower down. 

, A Chinese Fourth of July. 

Our Fourth of July is imitated by the Celestials on the 14th of February, 
Whic h is the commencement of their year. The corre spondent of the London 
Times says that the day after this great festival the streets of Canton and 
Hong Kong were piled with myriads of exploded cracker carcases. In Hong 
k ng grave men as well as boys might be seen hanging :tr ngs of the-e n visy 


Longs 


wee rom their balconies, and perpetually renewing tem ss they exploded. 
,e « 


customer; an eccentric man is a rummy old cove; a sensible man is up to snuff 

one not very | tis a cake, or @ spoon, An incredible“Shéertion is 
all ; paying is stu Owe els ort of money, he is hard wp ; 
if fatigued, used up; money is tin, the . and the rhino,’ He wears 
no oth, but surrounds his throat with a “ choker.” He lives nowhere, 
but there is some place where he ‘‘ hangs out.’”? He néyer goes away or with- 
draws, but. he “‘ bolts’”*—he ‘‘slopes”—he ‘ mizzles”—he “makes himself 
scarce” —he ‘' walks his chalks’’—he ‘‘ makes tracks’’—he ‘cuts his stick’’— 
or what is the same thing, he ‘cuts his lucky!" The. highest compliment 
you can pay him is to tell bim that he is a “* regular brick.’’ He does not pro- 
fess to be brave, but he prides himself on being “‘ plucky.”” When a map 
speaks, he ‘‘ spouts’’—when he holds his peace, he ‘shuts up’’—when he is 
humiliated, he is *‘ taken down a peg or two,’’ and ‘* made to sing small.”” He 
calls his hands * paws,” his legs ‘“‘ pims.’’ To.be perplexed, is to: be ‘* flum- 
maxed’’—to be disappointed, is to be ‘‘dished”—to be cheated, is to be 
* sold’’—to be cheated clearly, is to be ‘done brown.’’ Whatsoever is fine, is 
“ nobby’’—whatsoever- is shabby, is ‘‘seedy’’—whatsocever is pleasant, is 
“jolly.” He says _‘ Blessed if he does this,’ ‘‘ blowed if he does that,’’ 
“hanged” if he does the other thing; or he exclaims *‘ My eye!” “ My stars !’’ 
For a clergyman he certainly knows more than most of his cloth. His name, 
by the by, is the Rev. A. Murseil, of Carlisle, England. 

Tit for Tat. . 

That self-opinionated journal, called ihe London Times, has considerable 
thunder every day about France. The last bolt of Jupiter Tonans was remind- 
ing Louis Napoleon of the acquittal of Cantillon, when tried in Paris for his 
atiempt to assassinate the Duke of Wellington. 

Dinner to Pelissier. 

That aristocratic institution, the United Service Ciub, of London, has given 
a grand banquet to the stormer of the Malakoff. The Duke of Cambridge, who 
presided, gave the health of the French Marshal, who, in his reply, said, ‘‘ that 
his presence in England would recall the glorious alliance of the two countries, 
and his greatest desire was to be considered the representative of a loyal, firm 
and dignified poliey. His firm belief was that the basis of a complete and last- 
ing alliance was that the honor of one country should never be sacrificed to 
the pride of the other. He came among them with an open and friendly hand, 
full of respect for their institutions and their Queen, and it was with all a 
soldier’s sincerity and heartiness that he had joined in the toast to the health 
of that beloved and honored lady. He concluded with the fervent prayer that 
the prosperity of England ard the alliance of the two countries might endure 
for ever.’ Lis reception was enthusiastic. 

Intemperate Temperance Men. 

A curious proof that virtue is not always found in water-drinkers, despite the 
proverb of tiuth being in a well, is afforded by a recent display of violent pro- 
ceedings in London. It appears that Dr. Epps, a well-known temperance 
lecturer, bad been slandering our great temperance gun, Mr. Gough, by aver- 
ring that the latter was in the habit of using narcotics, and even that deadly 
abomination—spirituous liquor! Whereupon Gough applied to Lord Campbell 
for criminal information against him, but the old Scotelman refused te grant 
one, saying that it was not a case for that court to interfere in. Possibly he 
thought accusing a man of taking a li'tle Scotch whiskey was not libellous. 

More British Filibustering. 

Ata banquet given by the citizens of Manchester to Sir James Brooke, the 
successful William Walker, of Borneo, that famous filiousterer called upon the 
Government to assume the sovereignty he had obtained over the north-west 
coast of that fine island, which he said was the Cuba of that archipelago. The 
London Zimes having warmly espoused his view of the case, it will no doubt be 
done. Sir James Brooke stated that in view of the opening of the Chinese 
trade its impertance could not be overrated. 

The Atlantic Telegraph. 

This noble work was going on bravely, and the experimenis with the new 
paying-out machinery were giving great satisfaction. It had not, however, 
been decided when the ships would commence to put the cable down, 
although, we’ believe, it had been determined to commeice midway—the 
Niagara proceeding towards Ireland with her half, and the Agamemnon coming 
to America with hers. It is a pity New York is not the terminus on our side 
the water, merely for the sake of the glorious reception the British vessel would 
have | 





Russell on India. 

W. H. Russell, the famed Times’ Crimean correspondent, gives rathera dismal 
account of India. How graphic is this description of its surface: *‘ The whole 
suriace of Bengal is like nothing so much as a vast brickficld. There are bricks 
in heaps, in mounds, in piles, in blocks, all drying in thesun ; there is the bard 
bare earth one vast brick itself. Water or mould a piece of it, and it becomes 
a brick in a few hours. And the people naked and baked too—it seems as if not 
much were required to change them to their original element. The men 
square-shouldered, flat and thin chested, hollow-thighed, big-kneed, large 
footed, lank heeled, are wading about in the tau.ks, or making bricks, or carry- 
ing small loads, or engsged in some very obscure agricultural operation, or 
dvuing nothing with equal indifference. They have vo clothing but a small 
piece of cotion cloth, frequently very dirty, wrapped round their Lips, and the 
end brought between their legs.”’ 

D'ls:achi, the Scapegoat. 

It is somewhat a singular fxct that, if we are to believe the London Court 
Journal, Luis Napoleon had made the present Chancellor of the Exchequer his 
victim before he immolated Lord Palmerston on thealtar ef friendship. Indeed, 
the present Fmperor of the French may be called the Moloch ef British minis- 
ters. The Court Journal says: “It is a fact that Mr. D’Israeli, when only a 
young man of twenty-two years of age, involved himself for the present Empe- 
ror of the French to such a degree that it became necessary for one or the 
other to leave England, and that Mr. D’Israeli, with some designs upon a con- 
stituency, consented for the sake of his friend to forego his cherished projects. 
He went abroad, first to Rome and then to Palestine, and to this enforced exile 
we owe * Tancred.’’’ As Pythias D’Israeli is five years older than Damon Napo- 
leon, the latter was only seventeen years old at the time. Asa burnt child 
dreads the fire, and as they say a Jew is never swindled twice, it is not likely 
that Louis will catch D’Israeli tripping again. 

Art Intelligence. 

Charles Kean has revived *‘ King Lear’? with his usual scenie success. It 
has met with immense applouse from the many as well as the approval of the 
criticel few, who pronounce it ‘‘at once original, suggestive and vitally 
pleasing.’’ Even the thunder and lightning come in for a full share of praise. 
Kean, as Lear, was unusually impassioned, and gave his elaborate portrait of 
the old doting father a freshness quite wonderful. Miss Kate Terry, as the 
Cordelia, also made her mark as a charming actress. At the Olympic, Mr. 
Oxeuford produced quite an original farce, newly translated from the French, 
called ‘* A Double Victory.”’ Its Parisian name is Ala Campagne. It is rather 
a wonder we have not had it produced here, as we understand there is a Club 
here who between them can translate a French play. 

At the Marylebone Institute, a Mrs. Emilia Holcroft has been acting a 
comedietta, assisted by a party of amateurs. A Mr. Dolman has recited at 
Myddleton Hall the whole of the tragedy of ‘*‘ Macbeth” entirely from memory. 
This is cer‘ainly a prodigious feat. His soirée was fully atten’ed, 

At Her Majesty’s Theatre, Mdlle. Piccolimini appeared as Norina in ‘‘ Don 
Pasquale,’’ in which her archness has full scope. Insuch parts she is equaliy 
at home as an actress anda singer. Signor Rossi assumed Lablache’s famous 
role, and was deservedly applauded. Signor Belert sang Come é gentil with 
much taste and expression, Belletti, who was here with Jenny Lind, was the 
Malatuta of the night. 

Mdll-, Titiens increases in popularity with critics and audience. On May 4th 
she was to make her appearance in * [1 Trovatore,”’ assisted by Mdme. Alboni, 
Giuglini, &e. ‘ Louisa Miller’’ was in rehearsal for Mdlle. Piccolomini. In the 
ballet, Mdiles, Pocchini and Orsini had made a great sensation. It is strange 
how soon a pretty leg walks into the human heart, especially to the sound of 
music. 

Dr. Wylde has opened his seventh annual series of subscription concerts, 
called the New Philharmonic. ‘The first part was entirely from Beethoven. 

Charles Dickens commenced on the 29th of April to read, at St. Martin’s 
Ha!l, his “ Cricket on the Hearth,” the next Thursday ‘ The Chimes,’’ and the 
following week the ‘ Chrisimas Carol.’? Admission, five shillings, two shil- 
lings and sixpence, and one shilling. It is for his own benefit. 

Tbe Covent Garden Opera opens on the 15th of May, wit the ‘“‘ Huguenots,” 
Grisi and Mario wai.taining their old parts—strange enough. Herr Formes is 
announced for Marcel. Mr. Costa is conducior. 


FRANCE. 
Napolcon’s Exile. 

M. Gautier de Rougement, with his family, has sailed from Southampton for 
St. Helena to take charge of Longwood, which has been placed under the sur- 
veillance of the French nation by the British Government. It is the intention 
of the present Government of France to erect a grand monument on the spot 
where Napoleon was first interred, and to thoroughly repair the house in 
which he resided—that is, we presume, if his dynasty occupy the Tuileries 
long enough. 

A Relic of Rachel. 

The happy family of the Felixes doesn’t seem to be zemarkable for sentiment, 
otherwise they never would have allowed the guitar which Eliza Felix played 
on while Rachel sang to be tickefed at the sale, and sold for five shillings. Yet 
such was the fact. 

Madame Rumor. 
There is a whisper in certain saloons that Count de Morny and Walewski are 
both interested in urging a rupture with England, and that Persigny’s dismissal 





are happy to say that in one feature we do not re-emble the Celestial 
cracker firing, for we read that the sing-song women, in their rich, handsome 


her sees, were sereeching their shrill:ongs, and twanging their two-stringed | 
“ules On every verandah in the Chinese quarter, while the lords of creatior 
as-embled at a round table, were cramn ng the day-long repast. The wom 2 | 
—IECG Singing women, of not doubtiul reputation—in the intervals of their 
th » lake their seats atthe table opposite the men. They do not eat, but | 
u «ir business being to promote the cunviviality of the feast. they el allenge 
1 men to the samshu cup, and drink with ihem. It is as ovish ng to see 
wl & quantity of diluted samshu these painted and brocaded she-Celestials | 
on ink without an apparent effect. Kver and anon one of the company | 
*s toa couch and takes an opium pipe, and then returns and recom- | 
mences his meal. 
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| in the world. He says in his recent volume : 


| has draw with one of them the great prize of .00,000 tk rins, or nearly $100,000. 


from London was in consequence of a létter he wrote Louis Napoleon urging 
upon him the necessity of counteracting the intrigues of these two function- 
aries. Some have not he-itated to attribute to Russian gold the behavior of 
De Morny. Thisis not improbable, as h's foible is gain. 


ITALY. 
If we are to credit Cardinal Wiseman, the life of a Pope is not the pleasantest 
‘Early hours, a frugal table, a 
solitary life, monotony of pursuits, unrelieved by any court festivities or public 
recreation, such is the life of a Pope. He celebrates mass early every morning, 
and again assists at the second celebration. He recites the Breviary, like the 
poorest curate, listens to sermons, not merely formal ones, but real, honest 
preachings, strong and bold, by a Capuchin friar during Advent and Lent.” 
BELGIUM. 

King Leopold has not that horror of lotteries which our worthy MayoT 
Tiemann has, for we read that he bought some time ago five lottery tickets, and 
He gave the greatcr part of the money to his daughter the Archduchess. 
Ssyron was sight when he said “ Virtue was a thing of latitude and longitude.” 


RUSSIA. 
A Monarch’s Amusement. 

Almost the only tion the Emperor of Russia at the present moment 
allows himself in. the midst of his overwhelming press of business is bear 
hunting. These hunting parties generally take place in the company of a 
select few, and, contrary to the method formerly praetised, when the hunter 
shielded himself behind a net against the attacks of the wounded and infuriated 
bear, the Emperor hunts off-hand without any preliminary precautions. When 
the penne come on the track of the bear and his place of retreat has been 
found ‘out, the Emperor is informed of it, and he often takes a day’s sport in 
the forest in the midst of the most bitter cold. The Emperor wears on these 
oceasions the “‘ Panach,’’ or Cossack fur cap, high boots, and the ‘‘ Polucaftan”’ 
(half captan, the German ‘‘ Waffenrock,”’ or English Albert’s coat) and has his 
gun leaded by Cossacks. He is a remarkably good shot and his prey seldom 
escapes him. The hunting of the bear, as pursued by Alexander IL, is not 
without danger, for if the animal is only partially wounded, fatal accidents 
have often been known to occur. 

CHINA. 


A private letter, dated Canton, Feb 26, says: ‘‘ In catching Yeh we have not 
caught a Tartar; he is of pure Chinese blood and rose to his high position by 
great mental capacity. He first attracted the notice of the Emperor by an his- 
torical book he wrote, and since that period his rise has been rapid. He took 
the highest Chinese degree when twenty-nine years old, and may now be called 
the second wrangler in the empire. He is very simple and regular in his tastes 
and habits; highly courteous and polite in his manners; does not drink as a 
general rule; never smokes opium; neyer appears to evince the slightest con- 
cern about his fate; is a Buddhist; prays regularly twice a day with his head 
eastward; sleeps a good dea); smokes a great deal; talks little; appears much 
esteemed by his attendants and the higher claes of Chinese; of course he is as 
obstinate as a pig and hates us cordially. His food is chiefly rice, ducks, pork, 
salied eggs. and some other Chinese delicacies—of course he won’t eat bee’. 
His drink is chiefly hot weak tea. He never tasted cold water in his life, and 
swears a drink of it would kill him. I have twice had long chats with him, 
through the interpreter, of course, and am much pleased at the chance of 
studying Chinese eccentricities.’’ 





PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Fashions. 

Tt is now certain that basques will be adopted this season by many of the 
leaders of fashion. Dresses of various styles bave been prepared within the 
last few days for our fashionables; one a dress of gray figured silk, trimmed 
with three flounces, finished at the edge simply with a hem. The corsage is 
high, and has a basque trimmed with a pinked ruche. The sleeves are of the 
pagoda form, andthe under-sleeves, composed of puffings of white muslin, are 
trimmed with Mechlin lace. 

Another dre*s of green and pink chiné silk, intended for dinner costume, is 
made with two skirts. ‘The uncer-skirt is pen, and the two sides are re-united 
by bows of ribbo s without ends. With the exception of these bows of rib- 
bons, there is no trimming of any kind on either of the skirts. 

We mention an elegant costume worn by a lady at a wedding. The dress 
was composed of lilac-colored velvet, and was made with two skirts and a 
basque. There wos no frimming on the dress; the bonnet of white crape, 
trimmed with lilac and white feathers. Quillings of blonde and a velvet plait 
formed the under-trimmings, and the strings were composed of two rows of 
very a blonde. A mantelet of Alengon lace was thrown lightly over the 
shoulders, 

We observe another dress of violet moiré antique; the skirt trimmed with 
two deep flounces, each edged with a bouillon of violet-color arape, within 
a is passed a white satin ribbon. The corsage high, and the waist rather 
ong. 

Several of the new Parisian bonnets are trimmed with a fanchon, or half 
handkerchief of black lace The two lower ends of the fanchon are rather 
elongated, and are tied under the chin, above narrow strings of ribbon. On 
bonnets of crape or silk this ornament is extremely pretty. It is also em- 
ployed as a trimming for bonnets of French chip. At the Chapel of the 
Tuileries the Empress Eugenie wore, a few days ago, a pink bonnet, over which 
was a fanchon of white blonde, 

Love in the Kitchen. 

Considerable excitement has been caused in the family of a wealthy farmer, in 
consequence of the eldest son evincing a strong penchant for a newly-imported 
Irish girl, who wasin their employ. As soonas the mother became cognizant of 
the fact she discharged the girl, hoping thus to check the ardor of the fond youth. 
He was not however, to be so easily diverted from his purpose, and, in company 
with his affianced, took the cars at Riverville depét for Albany. A clergyman 
chancing to be in the seme car, the happy pair were united in the bonds of 
matrimony ere they reached Schodack. But the bride was not satisfied, it ap- 
pears, for on arriving at Albany she wished the ceremony to be repeated, ac- 
cording to the rites of the Roman Catholic Church, of whi¢h she is a member. 
In the evening of the same day the twice married couple returned to the 
residence of the husband’s mother, where the wife was duly installed mistress 
of the mansion where a short time previous she had been employed asa 
servant, and whence she was driven because of her “‘ high aspirations.’? 

Queen Elizabeth’s Vanity. 

In her own court, even Queen Elizabeth was not satisfied to preside. She 
could as ill endure a competitor in celebrity of charms as in power. She arro- 
gated to herself all the incense around her; and in point of adulation, she 
was like the daughter of the horseleech, whose ery was ‘‘Give! give!’ Her 
insatiate vanity would have been ludicrous, if it had not produced such atro- 
cious consequences. This was the predominant weakness of her character, 
which neutralized her talents, and was pampered till, in its excess, it became 
a madness anda vice. This precipitated the fate of her rival, Mary Queen of 
Scots. This elevated the profligate Leicester to the pinnacle of favor and kept 
him there, sullied as he was by every baseness and every crime; this hurried 
Essex to the block, banished Southampton, and sent Raleigh and Elizabeth 
Throckmorton to the Tower, Did one of her attendants, more beautiful than 
the rest, attract the notice or homage of the gay cavaliers around her—was an 
attachment whispered, a marriage projectec—it was enough to throw the 
whole court into consternation. ‘* Her Majesty, the Queen, was in a passion;’’ 
and then, Heaven help the offenders! It was the spirit of Harry the Eighth 
let loose again. 

Serenading Your Grandmother. 

In the following notice, we think the gentleman loses sight of the possibility 
that the lady’s indifference might account for her dulness of perception: 

‘*Mr. J. P. wishes to inform Miss 8, D. 8. that the flowers were for her—not 
for her aunt, as she would have understood if she had read them carefully.”’ 

This calls forth another amusing mistake. We remember a party of young 
men in our college days, who spent some hour or two, on a cool October night, 
in serensding under the windows where several pretty girls roomed, and the 
next day they had the inexpressible satisfaction of learning that on that par- 
ticular night “the gals’’ were all out, and there was no one whose rest was 
disturbed except the good old grandmother! We do not exactly remember 
whether we were in that company of serenaders, but we:do re:ollect thinking 
that a great deal of warbling had been wasted on a very old bird. 

Caution to Ladies, 

A young Parisian gentleman travelling to Washington chanced to be seated 
in the cars near two very lovely young ladies, who, in company with their 
mammas, Were a!so pursuing their way to Washington. ‘The elder ladies were 
soon lost to everything but their own interesting conversation. 

The young ladies, who were seated opposite the gentleman, commenced 
chatting in so sprightly a manner, that Monsieur, thinking that he might be 
very agreeably entertained, concluded to delude his fair companions into the 
belief that he did not understand English. Whereupon he put on an ab- 
stracted air, and when the conductor came round to demand the tickets 
appeared to be so absorbed with his own reflections that it was not until he 
had been several times spoken to that he noticed the conductor, whom he then 
adiressed in French, and inquired what he wanted. The conductor explained 
by signs, the ticket was changed, and the young man returned to his reverie, 

Feeling confident that their male companion was unable to understand what 
they said, the young ladies resumed their conversation with increased vivacity, 

This young man is very handsome,”’ said one, 

*“ Hush, Kate,” said the other, with a sort of affright, 

“Why, he doesn’t know a word of En-lish; we can talk freely,” 

** Kate, if your mother should hear you ?”’ 

‘She is busy with her talk; besides, I am free to exercise my opinions, and 
say that this young mn has beautiful eyes.” ‘ 

‘They have no expression.’’ 

‘You do not know, Iam sure he has much spirit, and it is a pity he does 
not speak English; he would chat with us.”’ 

** Would you marry a Frencliman ?’’ 

“Why not; if he looks like this one and was spirited, weil born and amiable. 
But I can haraly keep from laughing. See, he doesn’t mistrust what we are 
saying.”’ 

At a new station, the conductor came again for the tickets. Our young 
man, with extra elaboration and in excellent English, said, 

“Ab, you want my ticket. Very well; let me see—I believe it is in my 
porte-monnaie. Oh, yes, here it is.”’ 

The effect of the coup de-theatre was startling. Kate nearly fainted, but soon 
recovered under the polite apologies of the young Frenchman. They were 
pleased with each other, and in a few weeks, Kate ratified her good opinion of 
the young man and her willingness to marry a Frenchman. 


—_ 


A Hint for Mammas. 
Bad temper in children is oftener the result of unhappy circumstances than 
ofan unhappy organization. It frequently, however, has a physical cause, 
and a peevish ehild often needs directing more than correcting. Some children 
are more prone to show temper than others, and sometimes on account of 
qualities which are valuable in themselves. for instance, a child of active 
temperament, sensitive feeling and eager purposes is more likely to meet with 
constant jars and rubs than a more passive child; and if he is ofan open 
nature, his inward irritation is immediately shown in bursts of passion. If you 
repress these cbullitions by scolding and punishment you only increase the 
evil by changing passion into sulkiness. A cheerful, good-tempered tone of 
your own, a sympathy with his trouble, whenever the trouble has arisen from 
no ill-conduct on his part, are the best antidotes. But it would be better still 
to prevent beforehand, as much as possible, all sources of annoyance. Never 
fear spoiling children by making them too happy. Happiness is the sphere 


in which all good affections grow — the wholesome warmth necessary to 
unke the heart’s-blood circulate healthily and freely ; unhappiness, the chilling 
pressure which produces here an inflammation, there an excrescence, and, 


worst of all, ‘‘ the mind’s green aud yellow sicknoss—ill-temper.”’ 
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PRIZE PLAN FOR THE CENTRAL PARK, 


ROYAL FESTIVAL AT HAVANA, 
In Honor of the Birth of the Prince of Asturias, the Heir to 
the Throne of Spain. 


‘Tue birth of a son to the Queen of Spain has given an occasion 
to, the reigning powers of Havana and its loyal inhabitants to 
display in a very marked manner their sentiments of love and 
fealty to the crown of Spain. The occasion was signalized, com- 
mencing on the 4th of April, by a series of splendid and varied 
fétes, in which all classes of the inhabitants partook. Every 
avenue was crowded with the nobility, the fashion, the beauty, 


the military and the civic authorities, and the holiday-seeking | 


people of the beautiful city. The whole porulation for miles 
around flocked to the great centre of attraction and helped to 
swell the festivity, and added to the interest and the excitement 
of the scene. Our special correspondent has furnished us with 
graphic pen and pencil sketches of all that transpired during this 
truly royal festival, which we shall transfer to our pages as rapidly 
as possible. The views which we present this week are purely 
characteristic of the impulsive Spanish people. 

Our correspondent says: ‘ At five o’clock a grand lottery 
was drawn in the Plaza de Armas, before his Excellency the 
Marquis de Ja Habana, the Most Excellent and Right Reverend 
Bishop, and several other distinguished personages. The tickets 
of this lottery had previously been bestowed upon poor widows 
and orphans. Nearly twenty thousand dollars was thus gene- 
rously given away, and many a sorrowing heart thus relieved of 
its present cares. 

“()n the second day of the royal feasts the Cucaiias (pole 
climbing) took place in the Campo Militas, under the immediate 
patronage of the Most Excellent the Ayuntamientc (city corpo- 
ation). There were prizes offered from five onyas ($85) down 
to one onya ($17). The poles were climbed by the assistance of 
‘two pieces of rope placed successively one above the other, each 
having a noose at the end, into.which the climber placed one of 
this feet, thus rendering his task comparatively easy. Our artist’s 
sketch was taken at the moment of the entrance of the Captain- 
General in his carriage. His Excellency was received with 
every token of respect, ladies even descending from their car- 
riages to offer their obeisance.”” 








THE CENTRAL PARK. 


Tr is only travellers who know how terribly New York is defi- 
cient in pleasure grounds, but we trust this want will soon be 
nobly supplied. In our present issue we publish a map of the 
plan which gained the two thousand dollars premium. It is the 
joint work of Mr. Olmstead and Mr, Vaux, both well known in 
our city ; the former being the author of that pleasant book 
called ‘‘ Walks and Talks in England,’’ and the latter an archi- 
tect of considerable ability and promise. A reference to the 
plan will show that it will not only be a great ornament to our 
city, but at the same time most useful to those important 
classes, our youth, and our gallant soldiery. There are play- 
grounds for the one and parade-grounds for the other, while 
the reservoirs and lake will give agreeable coolness and mois- 
ture to the atmosphere. It stretches across the Fifth, Sixth, 
Seventh and Eighth avenues, and extends from Fifty-ninth to 
One Hundred and Fifth street, and in a few years will earn its 
name by being the centre of one of the greatest cities in the 
world. 

It will also have the advantage of affording a variety of 
scenery, on a small scale certainly, but still enough to present 
a charming mulium in parvo. The lower lake will be a benefit in 
the double aspect of keeping the park dry, and giving a pic- 
turesque appearance to it, since every landscape is improved by 
water. It is proposed in the play-ground to erect two build- 
ings, one for the spectators and the other for the players. To 
the east of the promenade there will be a half mile stretch of 
lawn and forest, reaching from Fifty-nicth to Seventy-second 
street, which may be considered as the pleasantest part; and 
here it is proposed to erect a music hall and a conservatory. 
We trust the parties charged with the accomplishing of this 
great national work will lose no time in its completion. 








THE DEAD LADY’S RING. 
(Commenced in No. 126, which can be had from all News-Agents.) 
PARI Il.—EIGHTEEN HUNDRED AND SIXTEEN. 
CHAPTER I.—THE COURT PHYSICIAN AND HIS WIFE. - 


Tnose of our mothers and grandmothers who visited Paris at the 
close of the great war will remember the name, and some, perhaps, 
will have suffered under the prescriptions of Dr. Longjumeau. Did 
an English consumptive patient on her way to the South find herself 
detained at her hotel, in the Rue de Rivoli or the Faubourg St. Honoré, 
by an access of her complaint, so surely did the landlord, hat in 
hand, recommend the immediate summoning of the great Dr. Long- 
jumeau. Or, did a British miladi, a little jaded, may be, with dancing 
in honor of restored royalty till the small hours, complain of her 
nerves and suffer from the mal du pays—in other words, from the 
insular “ spleen”—to a certainty a scented billet, with the adJress, 
‘Monsieur le Docteur Longjumeau,” was forthwith despatched to 
tie Rue Bonaparte, where the doctor resided. His very name was 
supposed to have produced great results in certain cases, as there 
are mysterious names which, in the mouths of nurses, are found of 
great effect in quieting the outbursts of unruly children. He was 
par excellence, the lady's physician of the day ; the favorite, succes- 
sively, of Josephine and Marie Louise. He was decorated, it was 
said, with more orders than any other private individual in Europe, 
and was the depositary of as many secrets as, if revealed, would 
have set one half of the male population of Paris fighting with the 


other half. But the doctor bore his honors and the secrets confided 
to him with equal propriety. The former he locked up in a strong 
box, from which he never drew them even to appear at court on a 
gala day, the latter he lodged in his own bosom ; and of neither of 
these receptacles could it be said that any one had ever obtained the 
key. He was a tall, stately man of about five and forty, with hair, 


prematurely gray, parted in the middle and brushed sharply back 
over his ears, so as to reveal to its full extent the ample forehead, 
and heightening, if possible, by the contrast of colors, the expression 
of his keen, black, resistless eyes. His manner with his patients was 


singularly cold, and his questions, like his replies, short, sharp and 
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sufferer’s bedside, listen with a somewhat jaded air to the details of 
his symptoms, put a few queries, always pertinent, sum up his opinion 
in a few short, judiciously-chosen sentences, write his prescription, 
pocket his fee, and depart like an apparition. Every doctor of 
eminence has his peculiar style and trick of stage-play, grave orgay, 
curt or affable. That of Dr. Longjumeau, on which he had remark- 
ably thriven, may be described as one of mystery. He seemed to 
know a great deal more of your complaint than he chose to tell you, 
so that every word which did drop from his lips on the subject was 
cherished as a jewel. Few, indeed, of those who had only seen the 
doctor in his official capacity could have imagined that in his own 
home he was one of the liveliest of men, or that his supper-parties 
in the Rue Bonaparte were among the merriest, the most intellectual, 
the wickedest gatherings of the Restoration. He threw aside his 
gravity at the close of the day as harlequin throws aside his wand 
when the curtain is down and the good fairies are putting on their 
bonnets ; as Othello emerges from the side door at the conclusion of 
the performance whiter than most men, and, perhaps, not so jealous 
as he should be of his wife. Men of letters and artists, generals in 
the army, bankers—and, it is to be feared, sometimes danseuses and 
vaudevillistes and other shameful persons—met together at these 
weekly parties, of which the host himself was always the life and 
soul. Poets of eminence took delight in composing extemporaneous 
songs for these meetings, which became celebrated, and at which 
Louis XVIILI., it is said, once assisted incog. The doctor himself was 
no mean poet, and altogether a man of remarkable information, 
especially in recondite branches of learning. He possessed the rare 
art of setting every one at his ease—could lead the conversation 
without engrossing it—raise up a storm of mirth, and yet ride upon 
the storm, so that it never degenerated into vulgar buffoonery—come 
in at the right place with the happy bon mot or the just sufficiently 
immoral anecdote ; in short, he was considered by his friends as an 
excellent fellow, and one, too, who—out of his profession—had not a 
spice of humbug in his composition. 

It was not but what certain reports, which could scarcely be sup- 
posed to proceed from a friendly source, were in circulation respect- 
ing the doctor’s origin and antecedents. It is said that a mystery 
hung over his early career, and that it might be as well for him if 
this mystery was never fathomed. Atthe beginning of the century— 
just fifteen years before—he had landed at Havre, poor, almost 
penniless, from an American packet. Thence he had directed his 
march upon Paris, dropping on the great city, as the expression runs, 
“from the clouds”—though some of his rivals would doubtless have 
preferred assigning to him a point of departure ina direction opposite 
to that ofthe clouds in question. At this period he was so entirely 
destitute as to be obliged to part with a few trinkets which he had 
brought with him from the New World, and which formed the last 
barrier between himself and starvation. Bignon, the great agent de 
change, but who at that time defrauded the public in a very small 
and surreptitious way, in fact, in a jeweller’s shop in the Quartier 
Latin, remembered the fact of the sale perfectly, and could confirm 
it on oath, supposing that his oath were considered by any one as 
confirmation. The circumstance had been impressed upon his mind 
by an incident of a peculiar nature. The doctor, after receiving five 
hundred francs for thé contents of his little jewel box, had left the 
shop, apparently well satisfied, but had returned next day in a state 
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of great agitation to inquire whether, among 
the other objects, there was not a ring, which 
he had not the slightest intention of parting 
with. The ring being duly produced—a topaz 
set in gold, with a lion and various other de- 
vices engraved upon it—he asked the price at 
which he might be permitted to buy it back, 
and a hundred francs being named—this part 
of the deposition proceeded from honest Big- 
non’s clerk—he had cheerfully paid the sum, 
and drawing the ring on his little finger with 
an air of great relief, left the shop, not to re- 
turn. There was not, indeed, the slightest oc- 
casion for his returning, for shortly afterwards 
fortune had smiled upon him in an extra- 
ordinary manner. The siory was related in 
various ways: some said tha: a certain great 
duchess, in the confidence of Josephine, had 
taken a remarkable fancy to the young adven- 
turer; others that he was the illegitimate 
brother of the Emperor, and was protected 
by a powerful, though unseen, influence ; others, again, that he was 
in possession of a tremendous state secret, which might topple down 
thrones and principalities, and which he continued to draw upon and 
to renew at pleasure, like a bill which its acceptors could never 
allow to be présented. What was certain was that he had risen 
very suddenly from the condition of dancing attendance at the 
hospitals, and waiting for the scraps of practice which fell from the 
rich doctors’ dissecting tables, to a practice, lucrative and highly 
fashionable, of his own. That this was owing to any particular 
medical talent on his part his conféres stoutly denied—but as they 
would have denied it in any case, doubtless little weight is to be 
attached to their opinion. The doctor himself, it was said, had 
expressed great surprise at his success; and had even been heard, 
in conversation with his most intimate friends, to attribute it to his 
“Genius.” There was another point about him which had excited a 
great deal of talk, and had even formed the subject of a criminal 
trial. It was asserted that he was a man given up in secret to the 
lowest and most depraved practices ; that twice in every week he 
devoted a part of the afternoon to a ramble in the dirtiest and most 
abandoned quarters of Paris—with what intentions might easily be 
conceived. A discharged servant who owed him a grudge had 
followed him on one of these occasions. This man had observed him 
enter the courts of several houses and advance as far as the door- 
step. Then, as if struck by a sudden hesitation, he would return 
back again into the street. These circumstances communicated to 
one of the weekly journals had formed the staple of a series of 
articles on Dr. L., with several stars. The public laughed, but the 
doctor contrived that his assailants should laugh on what is familiarly 
known, though not exactly defined, as “ the wrong side of the mouth.” 
He commenced an action against the journal, recovered damages, and, 
by his influence at court, procured its suppression. His friends were 
somewhat surprised at the warmth with which he took the matter 
up, alleging, with truth, that in a country so great and enlightened 
as France, the private bad habits of a physician could in no way 
injure his position—in fact, with the ladies, his especial clients, would 
probably improve it. He was not to be talked to; and he entered 
into the prosecution in a violent, almost savage spirit of retaliation, 
which was quite at variance with his usual philosophical indifference. 

At the time when we introduce him to the reader, that is to say, 
at the beginning of the year 1816, Doctor Lonjumeau, the popular 
physician, was meditating an important step in life. This step was 
one which he had long contemplated ; so long, that most people 
thought he would never have the heart to take it; in other words, 
he was about to be married. “Society,” on learning the tidings, 
naturally racked its capacious brain to find out what could be al- 
leged against the project. The bridegroom had arrived at the mature 
age of forty-six—that was not much; but the bride had neither 
beauty nor fortune—and that was a great deal. Looking down at 
these two startling facts, ex cathedra, society arrived easily at the 
conclusion, that the doctor, in his extra medical capacity, was a 
very foolish man. He, for his part, totally disregarding these com- 
ments, or, perhaps, never hearing them, pressed on the marriage 
with a haste which almost looked as if he feared that the prize 
would slip from his grasp. Léonie de Mareste, in the plenitude, if 
not of her beauty, at all events of her simplicity and grace, first 
presented herself to his eyes at one of the soirées of the great 
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painter, Baron Gérard. She used to come there with her mother, 
very modestly, indeed humbly attired ; and the two would sit to- 
gether in a corner, taking little share in the brilliant conversation 
which lit up that celebrated salon. Various little symptoms revealed 
to the doctor the fact that they were exceedingly poor. They al- 
ways came and returned on foot ; little specks of mud on Mademoi- 
selle’s shoes, which she tried to hide under her dress, spoke for 
themselves. Her gowns bore, to his eyes—accustomed to rest on 
the most brilliant toilettes of Paris—certain unmistakeable signs 
that they were of her own making. Yet, despite this, there was an 
elegance about them, never of the fashion, but often much above 
the fashion, like a result inspired by her own innate taste, not drawn 
from the example of others, and which, if revealed in the case of an 
Empress or other lofty personage, would itself have set the fashion, 
which others would have followed. It was rather from a feeling of 
compassion for this isolation that the doctor first approached this 
pair. The mother he soon discovered to be a nonentity, a mere 
background fizure, which receded from view as that of her daughter 
came forward. The conversation of the latter at first pleased him ; 
in the end, quite engrossed him, so that he could not leave her side, 
even while Humboldt, or Cuvier, or Pozzo di Borgo were drawing, by 
the magic of their talk, a charmed circle around them. In what the 
fascination consisted it would have been difficult for him to deter- 
mine. Perfect nature, which contrasted with the imperfect art of 
the female celebrities around him; a readiness of apprehension, 
rather than that quickness of original conception, which goes to 
make up what is known as wit ; above all, a sincerity and depth of 
feeling which the most brilliant of women rarely possess—perhaps 
it might have been some of these qualities which induced him to turn 
to Léonie as to a wild flower suddenly transplanted to, and lingering 
in, the atmosphere of a hot-house. On inquiring of his host, he as- 
certained that the De Marestes were one of those old but decayed 
noble families swept by the whirlwind of the Revolution into the 
ranks of the Bourgeoisie. The widowed mother and daughter re- 
mained alone of the name. Visiting the former in the course of an 
illness which she had, the doctor was able to learn a great deal more 
of his intended than falls t6 the lot of most engaged persons. He 
saw her not only attentive at the couch of her sick parent, but ful- 
filiing most of the duties of a domestic servant, and that with a grace 
which seemed to enlist her very poverty as an additional charm in 
her behalf. It is not every one that knows how to be poor. Inshort, 
the doctor made his proposals, and was accepted. The marriage 
was fixed to take place in a month from the day when the trembling 
“yes” from the young lady’s mouth, and the much more decidedly 
pronounced monosyllable from the lips of the older lady, had ren- 
dered the doctor even gayer than usual at his Sunday supper-party, 
the last but two that was to take place in his present apartments. 

On the morning of the wedding ceremony, Baptiste, his valet, 
availed himself of the licence accorded to an old servant, to give him 
certain useful hints touching his attire and appearance. “ The furred 
cape and the sugar-loaf hat which monsicur has been in the habit of 
wearing,” said he, “ are a little passed out of mode, so are the boot- 
tassels —and, I presume, now that monsieur is about to be 
married ws 





“ You presume, Baptiste, that after such an egregious piece of 


folly as that, 1 may as well fill in the remaining portions of the 
character by stalking about, at my age, like a full-blown dandy of 
the Boulevard de Gand?” 

“Oh! pardon, monsieur le docteur; not quite so far as that. To 
every condition, its corresponding costume ; to the very young and 
those in the prime of life, different; to single and newly married, 
different again.” 

“Indeed, Baptiste! I was not aware of the latter point, or that 
among the pleasures of matrimony was to be reckoned a change of 
tailors. Well, pursue your criticisms,” continued the doctor, laugh- 
ing. ‘ Do you notice any other portion of my toilette that I should 
have sacrificed to the god of fashion—suspendisse polenti vestimenta 
Paris deo ?”—he had a bad habit of quoting Latin. 

“JT don’t know what that means which monsieur has said just now, 
but I know this: married people, especially where there is a trifling 
difference of age on one side, cannot be too particular about cach 
other’s appearance in the first days. Quit to return to their old 
habits, by way of consolation, when they have begun to grow indif- 
ferent to each other. Mon Dieu, monsieur, I speak to you from ex- 
perience. Désirée and 1 might have adored each for a whole twelve- 
month, but for id 

“You are right,” said the doctor, struck by a sudden thought, and 
cutting short the valet’s reminiscences. “ Besides the points you 
have named, is there any other to which you would apply the torch 
of Hymen?” . 

It seems to me that the large old-fashioned brooch which monsieur 
wears in his neckerchief, though it might have been all very well in 
the days of the Directory, is quite out of place now, and gives mon- 
sicur an antiquated air.” 

“ Take the brooch for yourself, and tie my neckerchief in a bow.” 

“Thanks, monsieur, though you imagine readily that it was not 
with the view of obtaining it for myself that I spoke. Then, I think 
that that still more old-fashioned ring ug 

“ What ring?” 

“The one on monsieur le docteur’s little finger—a bright yellow 
stone, with a strip of gold across it. Really a design which one 
never seesn ow-a-days, and which quite spoils the contour of mon- 
sieur’s elegant hand !” 

“ Baptiste,” said the doctor, rising, “ you are not aware that that 
ring is a talisman!” 

“A talisman? Ah, bah! Monsieur jests ?” 

“ Never more serious in my life, my dear fellow,” replied the doc- 
tor, though his tone, as he spoke, was only half-serious. “Like the 
enchanted rings you have read of in the ‘ Thousand-and-one-nights,’ 
it enables me to pierce through stone walls—renders me invisible 
when I choose—and above all, informs me of what my servants are 
doing at home in my absence; a useful piece of information, eh, 
Baptiste? But enough of this prating. Time is getting on, and | 
think I hear the carriage.” 

“ Talisman or no talisman,” said the doctor, as they rolled along 
the Mairie, to his “ best man” and most intimate confidant—indeed, 
the only person in the world to whom he had ever communicated his 
early history—“ it is not my intention to part with my little friend 
here. Strange, was it not, the manner in which it first came into my 
possession—stranger still, that all my inquiries about the actors in 
the mystery of that fatal night should have ended in disappointment! 
I suppose there is not a house with a courtyard in the whole of 
Paris where I have not intruded myself to look at the doorstep and 
to examine the porle-cochére. How often I have risked being taken 
up! Well, those points might have been all fancy, or the house very 
likely has been pulled down. But then I have examined all the 
burial registers of the various mairies for the year two—hunted up, 
at different times, every person in France, as I verily believe, bear- 
ing the name which I suppose to be that of the murdered woman. 
No result! For sixteen years I have been at this work, as you 
know. At first, some idea of furthering justice incited me; now, 
the matter has long passed into a problem to be solved. And do 
you know that the longer I have been working at it, and the further 
I appear to be from a solution, the more intensely curious have | 
become upon the subject. And then,” pursued the doctor, “ the 
singular episode of the gipsy woman which I have often related to 
you, just after my last interview with poor Marguerite! How in- 
stantly the sight of the ring changed her intentions respecting me!” 

“ Pure imagination!” put in his friend. “ These women, acting on 
the superstitions of others, have also superstitions of their 
Read the confessions of the Scotch witches. Something in the lines 
of your hand caught her attention!” 

“ Well, then, not many days after my escape to the German 
the river I sailed from Hamburg in a merchant vessel, bound for the 
United States. I am recapitulating what you know; but 1 wish to 
call your attention to a singular circumstance which you are not yet 
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acquainted with. At that time I did not wear the ring on my finger, 
but kept it concealed about my person. The fact is, 1 was reduced 
toa very low ebb. Some gold I had upon me was left behind in my 
cast-off clothes, atthe pavilion. I begged my way to Hamburg, and 
worked my passage thence in a mixed capacity, of doctor to be 
occasionally consulted, and seaman to be perpetually beaten into a 
knowledge of his duty. My seven years in America were a constant 
struggle for bare life ; by turns squatter, domestic servant, actor of 
French parts in remote settlements, where we played for a dish of 
pork and beans. To exhibit a piece of jewellery on my person 
under these circumstances would have been out of place, sometimes 
even dangerous to my safety. In fine, after seven years of hardship, 
I made up my mind to return to France. I landed there as poor as 
when I left it, except that a fellow-seaman, on whom I attended in 
his last hours, bequeathed me a few baubles inherited from his 
mother, with the earnest request that I would sell them for my own 
support. Arrived at Paris, whither the produce of my remaining 
dollars just served to float me, I take them to a jeweller. By some 
chance my little friend here finds its way into the packet. The next 
day, by paying about three times its intrinsic value, I am able to re- 
claim it. In an excess of joy I draw it on my little finger, and then 
it suddenly strikes me that, for greater security, 1 will henceforth 
permit it to remain there. Besides, with my four hundred frances, 
and whatever credit I can get, I set up as a doctor in a very humble 
way; and a doctor, however humble, may be allowed to wear a ring 
on his little finger.” 

The “ best man” yawned at this point. 

“ Mark the result! From the day of my exhibiting to view this 
jewel fortune flowed in upon me ip. a most extraordinary way. First, 
one great lady takes me by the hand, then another—I penetrate to 
court—in fact, | have been whirled mysteriously up to my present 
height, rather than fought my way to it. Science,” pursued the doc- 
tor, “forbids us to entertain the notion of talismans, or presiding 
geniuses, or so-called superstitions of the kind; yet I cannot help 
sometimes, do you know, reverting to my early creed, or imagining 
that some powerful influence beyond the reach of our philosophy, 
does lie hidden in this topaz ring.” 

“It will exercise a powerful influence in the way of postponing 
your marriage, if you keep on looking at it much longer,” growled 
out his friend. “I suppose you know that we are at the door of the 
Mairie, and the bride is waiting.” 

During the first year of their union they may be said to have been 
perfectly happy. Nearly every married couple contrive, indeed, to 
prolong the romance of their lives into a serial of at least twelve 
monthly parts, unless—as has sometimes happened—a separation 
should actually have taken place at the church doors. But in the 
case of Dr. and Madame Longjumeau, this year of happiness seemed 
only like the prelude to a great many more. She was one of those 
yonng women sometimes to be met with, who never fail to inspire 
us with the notion that they wonld be admirable in the part of “ old 
men’s wives.” Providence, in its wise economy, has raised up a good 
many such—in order, no doubt, that even the oldest bachelors might 
find no excuse for persisting in their sin. Madame Longjumeau was 
never so happy as when alone in the society of the doctor, whom she 
looked up to as a father and husband in one. In the society of 
others, not the most brilliant tittle-tattle of the handsomest fop in 
Paris could prevent her from turning her eyes, every now and then, 
in the direction where he stood looking at her, and then those calm, 
dovelike eyes subsided into an expression which made the fop lose 
his patience, as he had already lost his time. Gradually these young 
men dropped off from her; she was never exactly of their sort of 
women. Then she entered, quite naturally and happily, into the 
coteries of elderly people, who sat about in corners talking sense, 
and declining to dance. It was her element. She came herself, 
somehow, to be looked upon as a middle-aged woman, though only 
in her twenty-fourth year ; and she encouraged the idea that she was 
much older than she looked. The doctor’s new household in the 
Rue de Rivoli was conducted in a manner which showed the presence 
of a master-spirit—and there is scope for a master-spirit in ruling 
households as well as nations. Comforl,if not yet a received word 
in their vocabulary, was something still better—an actual presence 
in salon, kitchen and wardrobe; and the doctor confessed, with a 
laugh, that his wife was, after all, the best talisman in his possession. 
The Sunday supper parties were still continued under the new 
régime; and what they lost in empty frivolity they gained, perhaps, 
in other ways; for the wits who came there became, after a little 
murmuring, quite reconciled, in the end, to the respectable and re- 
formed character of these entertainments. 

Only one cause of possible dissension existed between them ; and 
the reader, acquainted with French society, has already named the 
mother-in-law. But the doctor was acquainted with French society, 
too; in the course of his experience he had seen one goodly bark 
after another wrecked upon this frightful sunken rock ; and he deter- 
mined, for his part, to fix its longitude and bearing before putting to 
sea. Among our neighbors it is exceedingly common for a widowed 
mother to insist upon not separating herself from her married 
daughter. There is a quid pro quo,to be sure; the quid may be 
taken as the income of her dowry, which she brings into the common 
fund, and the quo stands for the unhappiness of all parties. Madame 
de Mareste, though she, indeed, had no equivalent to offer, of course, 
came out with a proposal to this effect. Her future son-in-law knew 
her to be an insignificant and empty-headed woman, but he thought, 
on that very account,she might only prove the more dangerous. He 
determined to buy her off at a sacrifice. “I have a charming little 
villa at St. Cloud,” said he, “ which I am particularly anxious should 
be occupied. If you, madame, will consent to inhabit it, I shall be 
happy to furnish it for you, and to pay you a renile viagere of five 
thousand francs a year, as long as youcontinue my tenant. For your 
constitution country air is essential ; mind, I say this as your doctor. 
Léonie shall spend one day of every week with you.” So, after some 
demur, it was settled; and Madame de Mareste being happily re- 
moved into a genteel banishment, her daughter continued to pay her 
a weekly visit, which she fixed, by her own choice, on the Saturday, 
generally leaving Paris in a hired vehicle at ten in the morning, and 
not returning till dinner time. Her husband wished to give up his 
own carriage to her for that day, but she never could be brought to 
accept it. 

On one of these Saturdays, in the fall of the year—they had been 
married, as we have said, justa twelvemonth—when Léonie had 
driven out as usual to visit her mother, it happened that the doctor, 
having concluded his round of visits, found himself with three o1 
four hours of spare time at his own disposal. The weather wa 
clear and bracing, in unison with his spirits, and he sallied forth for 
along ramble on foot. As he walked up the Boulevard, he could 
not help reflecting on his wedded happiness, of a piece with all the 
other good luck which had befallen: him, and which, for having 
come to him late in life, had only seemed on that account to come 
with redoubled force. He thought of his past successes, of his pre- 
sent position ; contrasting it with that which he eceupied when 
pacing this very Boulevard,a poor student, just four-and-twenty 
years ago. This train of reflection led him in the direction of th 
old guingelle near the Bastile, where he had passed so many even- 
ings, and tossed off so many bumpersin honor of the regenerators 
of mankind. It had long disappeared, as he already knew, and thi 
quartier was regenerated, if nothing elee—tall and stately stru 
tures, looking down with a quiet air of possession from F 
once occupied by a long line of miserable, tumble-down cottages. 
On one of these structures, he read,in gold letters, the sign of : 
restaurant, “ Au roi desiré.” “ The new toast,” thought the doctor 
“in honor of which we drain the present glass, before calling fou 
fresh Then he turned off—passing on his way the squai 
from which he had been driven on a certain eventful night, and took 
aroute which led him across the river to his old lodgings near th: 
Sorbonne. They, too, had become a mere reminiscence of the past, 
having been, so to speak, run over by the car of progress, whose 
victorious course stood revealed in a new and handsome street 
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which had quite engulphed them. “Mamma Durand, and little An. 
nette, who used to make love to me—where are they now ?” thought 
the doctor to himself. ‘‘ The old woman must, I should think, have 
been pulled down by time, about the same epoch as the old street ; 
the young woman has, perhaps, grown into astately dame, and 
inhabits one of the {ne new houses yonder.” There was nothing in 
the reminiscences of those days—reminiscences of shifts, and strug- 


“gles, and grim penury staring at him from every point of the moral 


compass—which did not tend to eXalt the doctor’s sense of his 
altered circumstances. Perhaps he had never been so happy as on 
that day. He was conscious,as he walked on, of having grown 
much stouter since his marriage. It was not the first time that the 
fact had pressed itself on his notice ; but now,in particular, he 
became aware that the ring on his little finger pained him. Always 
very tight, it had now embedded itself in the flesh, rapidly increasing 
around it, so that it pressed upon and almost paralyzed the joint. 
“I must certainly have it enlarged,” said he. “There can be no 
harm in parting with it for a day or two, for that purpose.” Just at 
this moment he stood in front of what had been Bignon’s shop, on 
the Quai des Orfévres, and which formed another point of interest 
in his ramble. It was still a jeweller’s shop, but amazingly changed 
and metamorphosed—covers and dishes of massive silver lighting 
up one window, and all the modern nic-nackeries in the way of 
chains, seals, brooches, bracelets, and the like, intermingled in a 
studied confusion, in the other window—in fact, quite a fine place. 
“ This shop will do as well as any other,” thought the doctor ; “ be- 
sides, it is kept by friend Bignon’s former shopman, who knows the 
ring, and will take an interest in doing the job properly.” 

“ Ah, bon jour, monsieur le docteur,” exclaimed the shopkeeper, 
“T have not seen you for years. Pray be seated.” After a little 
preliminary conversation, the visitor explained his errand, and the 
ring, what with a great deal of pulling and pushing, and reddening 
of knuckles, and the use of varies3 threads and other mechanical 
contrivances practised by jewellers, at last stood warm, and a trifle 
bent, upon the table. 

“ Ah, the old affair,” said the shopkeeper, taking it up; “ the old 
affair we had here, I think, in the year Zero. Times have altered 
with you since then, doctor. A curious design. Do you know we 
have had a trinket here once since that time, which very much re- 
minds me of this.” 

“Indeed!” exclaimed the doctor. Then, with an air of affected 
carelessness, he added, “ 1 should be glad to hear about it.” 

“It was not a ring, but a man’s brooch. The stone was the same 
as this, topaz; and there was a similar strip of thin gold overlying 
it. The cabalistic characters—or whatever you choose to call them 
—were identical, I think, too; but the crest, if 1 remember rightly, 
was different. A gentleman left it here, one day in the year nine, 
for the same purpose as yourself, to be altered in some way—but he 
never returned, poor fellow, to claim it.” 

“ How was that?” asked the doctor. 

“He died a few Gaye a .. ovds, killed in a duel. There was some 
story told of his having suspected or discovered the infidelity of his 
wife ; but not being personally acquainted with him, I of course did 
not take the trou! iniving into the facts. All I know is, that 
about a week after a lady called at the shop witha written order, 
purporting to come from the executors, for the delivery of the 
brooch, and I gave it her accordingly. In the course of a little 
while one of the executors came in person, and I learnt from him 
that the order was a forgery, and that they were wholly unacquaint- 
ed with its author, whose personal appearance I described to him. 
They thought it was most probably one of the deceased’s former 
mistresses, who wished, no doubt, to possess some memento of him. 
But the article being of such small value, the matter was suffered to 
drop.” 

“ Did you know anything of the owner's name or history ?” 

“His name I have forgotten. He was a general in the Imperial 
Guard, which struck me as singular, for he could scarcely have been 
thirty years old. He had risen from the ranks, it was said. But men 
did rise rapidly in those days.” 

As the doctor left the shop, a shade of depression might have 
been observed on his face, in place of the joyous look which it had 
borne on his entrance. The incident related to him by the jeweller 
had disquieted him a good deal more than he liked to confess to 
himself. The career of the owner of the brooch must have closely 
resembled his own—a rapid and mysterious rise ; but from that rise 
there had been a fall, sudden and terrible. It might be only the 
result of accident; still, it is singular that the catastrophe should 
have befallen him at a moment when he had suffered the talisman to 
pass out of his possession. The doctor felt half inclined to return 
to the shop and take back his ring, but was restrained by a sense of 
shame and by a certain vague feeling of curiosity to test the Yesult 
of parting with it for a few days. Meanwhile, by a very common 
instinct, he had changed his former sauntering pace into a brisk 
walk, as if to dispel, by some kind of bodily counter-irritation, the 
gloomy fancies that were gathering in his mind. He did not know 
or care in what direction he was walking, but permitted his fect to 
carry him onward, like a horse upon whose neck the reins have been 
thrown by his rider. In both cases the direction taken will be most 
commonly one to which some former reminiscence attaches itself— 
some point to which the horseman has been in the habit of riding 
his horse, or the mind of the pedestrian has urged his feet. And so 
it happened that before long the’doctor found himself in a very low 
part of the city, at the extreme south of the Faubourg St. Germain, 
and in a labyrinth of narrow streets which he had often explored in 
his researches after the mysterious house. Those researches he had 
abandoned at the period of his marriage without any intention of 
resuming them. But on this particular occasion a certain impulse 
kept him wandering about the Quartier and threading one dirty 
street after another without any other purpose in view than the 
indulgence of his own vagabond humor. Meanwhile, the short 
November day was drawing to a close, and the swarthy, villainous 
faces which met his eyes every now and then in the twilight, re- 
minded him that there were other and greater dangers to be run by 
remaining longer where he was than that which had at first suggested 
itself, of catching a cold in the head. 

He accordingly quickened his pace, which had again subsided into 
a lazy saunter, and turned in the direction of home. His way hap- 
pened to take him down a lane, which he did not remember to have 
seen before. It was bounded on either side by a high wall, fronted 
hy astrip of grass,on which were planted a double row of sickly, 

unted trees. The wall on his right hand was pierced at about equal 
distances by doors, each evidently communicating with the garden 
of a house. He could just see the top stories of what must be the 
backs of these houses, their fronts being doubtiess turned upon 
a street parallel to the lane. It would be impossible to imagine a 
more cut-throat looking place, or one in which a person of decent 
appearance would be less anxious to find himself on a dark winter 
evening. The doctor scarcely knew whether to feel alarmed or 
reassured on observing one of the garden doors at some distance 
Lefore him to open and a human figure to make its appearance. It 
was coming hastily in his direction. A secret instinct, for which he 
could not account, induced him to take his stand behind one of the 
trees, and, himself unobserved, to watch it as it came by. It was 
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the figure of a woman, closely veiled and shabbily attired ; the 
ts of her dress almost rustled against his own, yet in her hurry 

e did not notice him. It was not till she had passed his hiding- 

] , by some feet, and he could gain a view of her entire figure, 
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rs of fire through 
afterwards his quick eye caught a well-known movement 
side—one of those habitual movements by 
recognize our friends at a distance, a long time before any 
sign of their identity has revealed itself. The doctor followed 
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brain into something like reflection. There is an intuition as certain, 
seeming to us at times as yet more certain, than the evidence of our 
own senses ; and, by that internal light, Doctor Longjumeau knew, 
as surely as if he had raised her veil or listened to the tones of her 
voice, that the woman whom he had been “followitig wasiio other 
than Madame Longjumeau, his own wife. eStats 8 
Should he accost her at once? It was his-first and most natural 
impulse ; but on second thoughts he discarded it. Without being 
able to consider calmly what had best be done, he could just see 
that there were objections to doing this. He was a man, as we have 
seen, of some presence of mind at a critical moment, and a few 
minutes struggle restored him to his habitual self-command. He 
turned hastily back and took note of the door from which his wife 
had come out; then followed the lane till it emptied itself into a 
street, the name of which, with certain other particulars, he entered 
carefully in his mind, so as to make sure of finding the place again. 
These preliminaries settled, he ran to the nearest cab-stand, and 
secured a fiacre, and the whip-hand of the driver was so amazingly 
strengthened by the extra five-frane piece applied to it, that in less 
than half the usual time the doctor found himself set down at his 
own door. He went upstairs to his study and awaited the return of 
Madame Longjumeau. 
(To be continued.) 


ONE BY ONE. 

One by one the sands are flowing, 
One by one the moments fall; 

“ Some are coming, some are going, 

Do not strive to grasp them all. 





One by one thy duties wait thee, 
Let thy whole strength go to each; 
Let no future dreams elate thee, 
Learn thon first what these can teach. 
Honrs are golden links, God’s token, 
Reaching heaven; but one by one 
Take them, lest the chain be broken, 
Ere the pilgrimage be done. 


THE SWILL MILK TRADE OF NEW YORK 
AND BROOKLYN. 


Our fearless exposure of the swi!l milk trade has created an un- 
precedented excitement, not only in New York and Brookiyn, 
but all throughout the country. It is the subject of conversation 
of evéry group in the streets, in every railroad car and in every 
house. ‘Those who had heard of the iniquities of the trade and 
had slighted the reports as idle gossip, were overwhelmed by the 
doubie evidence of the facts portrayed by our pen and our pencil. 
There was no escaping conviction with such truthful but horrible 
evidence before their eyes. ‘Thousands have given up drinking 
milk in the fear that they have been taking the swill trash. 
Many mistakes will undoubtedly arise, the innocent will in some 
instances suffer with the guilty, but it must ever be so when a 
great social wrong has to be righted. To strike a decided blow 
renders minute distinctions impossible, but the honest men will 
come up right speedily, and we shall do all inour power to place 
them in a prominent position before the public, 

In our last we showed that distillery swill milk was injurious 
to health, and that, in the opinion of the most eminent medical 
men, the deaths of two-thirds of the children in New York and 
Brooklyn could be distinctly traced to the use of impure milk 
vended in the cities. In the medical report to which we alluded 
last week we find the following opinicn of Professor Charles 
Lee: 

«Children who are fed with ‘still-slop-milk’ have a pale, 
cachectic appearance, are extremely sihject to scrofula, and are 
liable to take every epidemic disease prevalent. 'To scarlet-fever, 
measles, hooping-cough they are particularly subject, and will take 
them upon the slightest exposure; such children being apt to 
sink under any serious disease with which they may be attacked. 
There is a laxity of the solids and vitiated condition of the fluids 
which predisjose them to disease in its most malignant form, 
&e ” 

Again, he says, ‘I could give you any number of cases where 
the health of children has been utterly destroyed by the use of 
still-slop milk ; and I could convince you that the cho’ra infan- 
‘um itself, the great scourge of our city, is, in fact, chi«fly caused 
by the use of this milk, either by the mother or child; for it is a 
singular fact that in the large cities of Eurcpe, where other causes 
of disease, with the exception of this, are as prevalent as in New 
York, this disease is absolutely unknown. Hence the efficacy of 
a removal to the country, as a change of diet is the necessary 
oonsequence.” 

‘The foilowing letter was received at this office last week from 
a lady well-known and highly esteemed in this community. It 
is an evidence that is perfectly conclusive, corroborated as it is 
by the highest medical authority : 

DEAR S1R,—I am very glad to find that you are attacking t e ‘‘ swill milk’ 
evil, and that you are dealing your | lows so vigorously and so liberally ; and 
if the accompanying communication, detailing my own experience in this 
matter, will do ever so little towards its abatement, it is entirely at your 
rervice. Yours respectfully, 

New York, May 8. STANLEY. 

A few years ago, while residing in this city, I became the mother of a vigorous 
and healthy boy. Atthe age of seven months be was as large and robust a 
chitd as any parent could desire, for up to that time he had never touched a 
drop of axy other nourishment than that of nature’s own providing. Then my 
health suddenly faited, and I was ordered by my phy-ricians to wean the child. 
We had very hard work to force him to eat his new food, and afte? trying all 
sorts of experiments with spoons, bottles, silver tubes, &c., &e., for I could not 
bring myself to employ a wet nurse, the poor child was finally, through sheer 
hunger, forced into submission. 

It was some little time before his new diet began to tell upon him, for of 
course a slow poisov wi'l not immediately show its effects upon a healthy child, 
but those effec’s came at length. There were first disordered bowels ; then 
eame cholera infantum, which was subdued with infinite difficulty ; and after 
tha a chronic inflammaticn, which kept the little sufferer for several we: ks on 
the brink of the grave, aud the hearts of his parents in perpetual terror and 
fear of losing their only child. The doctor called it ‘‘ teething,’’ and a change 
of air was ordered. So we took the child to } istkill Landing, and spent several 
weeks there. He improved every day, and finally appeared so well that we 
ventured back to the city. In two or three days the same sym; toms returned, 
and we again fled to give our darling the benefit of country ‘‘air.”’ He 
recovered again, and as it was very inconvenient to be so long away from home, 
and the warm weather was nearly over, we once more returned to the city. 
On the second day belold again the symptoms which I knew so well! The 
third time we tried the experiment with the very same result. We now began 
to think that it could not be the air alone which produced such immediaie 


results. We hada kind neighbor—one of those old “ Knickerbockers’ who 
preferred to keep his old family re-idence intact, which residence now furnishes 
ove of the green, refreshing, unpretending, homelike spots so rare in the 
very hear! of this gieat city—and this kind neighbor insisted on sending 
us over, every day, milk from his own dairy—the milk of beautiful, sleek look- 
ing cows that I could see grazing on the green grass, which was such a blessing 


to tue neighborhood ; and although, a'ter our Jast return, we had a good long 
spell of very warm, damp weather, those terrib'e symptoms never returned | 
]t was the milk alone which had poisoned my child. 

Our physician said he never saw any fact more clearly proved ; it was a 
Cemonstra/ion. 

The residence to which I allude was that of the Van Ness family, on Charles, 
Fourth and Bleecker streets. 

This tells the whole story. A volume could not more plainly 
illustrate the fact that swill milk is the poison which kills our 
children by thousands every year. 

Those interested in the traffic endeavor to prop up their hope- 
less cause by asserting that the chemical analysis does not show 
s0 very marked a difference between swill and pure mik. It 


shows, however, a tetal aerangement of the milk constituents, 
sufficient, in the opinion of medical men, to account fer its de- 
moralizing action upon the human system. 


Mr. Reid, the well- 





known chemist, analyzed this milk in many ways, for the Com- 
mittee cf the Academy of Medicine. He submitted it to the 
following test : 

“To test if this milk was decomposed by heat in the same 
manner and time as other milk, a portion was placed in a glass 
vessel and retained at the temperature of ninety-eight degrees of 
neat for six hours before coagulation tock place, a portion 
of Orange county milk treated in the same manner coagulated 
in one hour.” i 

-, Upon which the Medical Committee remark that the test “ has 
evinced a most important fact, that the distillery milk will not 
coagulate in less than siz hours; while pure milk, wnder the 
same influences, coagulates in one hour. This, with the obser- 
vations of Dr. Clark, showing the peculiar tendency of the milk 
globules to conglomeration and the tenacity with which they 
adhere, appears to the committee a most important matter. This 
a.one may serve to account for the whole disturbance caused to 
the. system of the child fed on this nutriment.” 

We have still further evidence upon this subject, and bearing 
directly upon the intimate connection betwee the cow’s food 
and its produce. Its application, it will be seen, is direct and 
positive. 
The Child and the Mother. 

“It may be said that the analysis of swill milk shows nothing 
very bad on its face. It requires nothing very injurious to act 
unfavorably on an infant. But it does require something very 
good and wholesome to rourish aud raise that tender plant, 
especially when it wholly depends on it for sustenance and life. 
It is well known that a trifling cause wiil injuriously affect the 
milk of a woman, and the strict injunctions that are given by the 
physician as to the food she may use. An orange or a few drops 
of acid will at once affect the milk. Is it not fair to suppose that 
the swili milk she uses has just as unfavorable an effect on her? 
A little over-exertion, or becoming over-heated, will at once af- 
fect the milk, and cause it to disagree with the child; and yet 
by analysis, but little if any difference will be found. There 
may be some slight difference in the constituent parts almost too 
trifling to detect. If such slight causes will injuriously affect 
the milk, and cause it to disagree with and sicken the child, what 
must the effects be on an infant that is wholly fed on milk from 
sick swill-fed cows, ccoped up in hot s‘ables, fed on hot swill, 
breathing the same foetid air over and over again—their lungs 
destroyed, and the poisonous secretions passing off in the milk 
instead of by the lungs?” 

Who shall detect the Subtle Poison? 

« And if the small change in a mother’s milk so sensibly affects 
the health of her child, what must the effects be on the health of 
one fed on swill milk, so entirely different in its constituent parts 
from pure country milk? And there may be many things in the 
milk that it is impossible to detect by analysis. Who has visited 
the hold of a.ship infected with yellow fever, and detected it by 
analysis? What would he cali that which he had found? Who 
has been able to detect anything that conveys small-pox in the 
infected chamber? And if a child nursed from a woman sick 
with that disease, would it not be considered a miracle if it 
escaped ?”’ 

We could enlarge upon this subject, but we believe that what 
we have said and quoted cannot be controverted, and must be 
convincing. 

Our Further Developments. 

Since our last issue we have been unresting in our researches. 
We have kept our detective corps continually on the alert, and 
have learned many curious things. We find that it is a com- 
mon practice for a butcher to purchase a cow and calf, to kill 
the latter and to hire the cow out to the stables for so much 
per month. The cow is immediately inoculated for the stable 
diseage and milked. If she becomes dry before she is caten up 
with the disease, she is fattened up and returned tothe butcher 
and the transaction between them is ended, the public eating 
the swill-fed beast. If when drying up she is still suffering 
from the cow stable disease, the difference in the value has to 
be made up by the cow-keeper, and the cow—well, what be- 
comes of the cow in this case remains to be found out, but Mr. 
Mullaly says: ‘‘ A large amount of this kind of meat is used 
by the poorer classes, who never suspect the reason they ob- 
tain it cheaper than it is sold elsewhere. The law has made it 
a misdemeanor to sell diseased beef, and about a year ago seve- 
ral persons were arrested for its violation, but at present, al- 
though the practice is continued, we seldom hear of any arrests 
being made. It is not very difficult to detect this meat ; it has 
a peculiarly bluish appearance, and becomes putrid in a much 
shérter time than good beef. It also takes more of it to weigh 
a pound, and when cooked there is less of it.’’ 

We find that men who never visit the stables are yet supplied 
with swill milk. It is left for them at certain stores, and after 
getting their supply of pure milk from some railroad depot, 
they call for the swill cans, and then it would be difficult to 
tell who gets the pure and who is pojsoned by the swill milk. 
Sometimes the cans are received on the route from other milk 
carts, so that the mere fact of a cart not coming from the cow 
stables is no positive proof that it carries pure milk. 

Hiow the Poor are Polsoned, 

One man (we shall clearly indicate him by and by), came to 
us, and with great indignation, accused us of ruining his busi- 
ness ; he declared his route, as given by us, to be entirely wrong 
with the exception of three houses, where he acknowledged he 
left swill miik, but the other houses, he said, were served with 
milk from the country. We examined the list, and found the 
houses where the swill milk was left were of a poor description, 
while the rest were of a better sort. So that the poor have not 
only to suffer from poverty, but from poison. Atter such an 
acknowledgment, we paid no attention to any of his statements, 
for a man who knowingly sells swill milk is neither to be trusted 
nor believed. 

We have been solicited by all sorts of persons to go with them 
and examine their stables, and give them certificates of exami- 
nation. We have found time to visit two or three, but we found 
them prepared for us—the cows turned out into building lots to 
feed, and the stables as crowded and low as any we have de- 
scribed, but tolerably clean. We saw through the sham at 
once, and shall pay them a visit unawares, aud give them the 
benefit of our circulation. 

The more we examine into this swill milk business the more 
its enormity opens upon us. We find nothing but corruption 
in its whole system of management, and we are more than ever 
determined to pursue the investigation of it until nothing is lett 
to be told. We have been threatened openly and anonymously ; 
we have received letters with valiant tirades and bloodthirsty de- 
nunciations, but they will not move us from our purpose, for we 
see that they are dictated by the craven scoundrels who are in 
mortal fear lest their infamy should be exhibited in all its 
hideousness, and their pest-houses broken up and swept off the 
face of the earth. 

in their fear, the denizens of the swill stables in Brooklyn 
attack any one who invades their precincts and looks a little 
curiously upon their celectable territory. ‘They ferociously at- 
tacked the agents of the Brooklyn Directory, under the impres- 
sion that they were engaged in taking the numbers of the houses 
using swill milk. The innocent agents barely escaped with 
their lives, and then by calling in the aid of the police. ‘Twice 
was this outrage committed. Our detectives have to run the 
gauntlet of the gangs of Skillman and Sixteenth streets, and 





their risks are imminent. They prepared to stone one of them, 


but the proguexion of a serious-looking revolver enabled him to 


pass * “ 

This letter was left at the house of one of our detectives by 
some person belonging to the Sixteenth strect cow stable: 
Sir—I understand that you have been following my waggon for the purpose 
of finding out where my customers are so you can take them away. I warn 
you from trying that game again I know you Jike a book I have been on the 
watch for you ) oved your house and that you go to Jim Bardan’s and where 
your house is in the fourth ave The first time I catch you I will make a hole 
in your bead. I warn you from following my cart a gain, you are know and 
you will get your fill of milk some night, you god damed robber, If you ever 
show your head around the Distilery again you and your Horse and Carrage 
will go to the bottom of the North River. 
James THr Pore Mitk Man. 


The City Government beginning to Wake Up. 
We have received communications from certain of our city 
officials, proffering information and offering facilities for investi- 
gating the subject of swill milk. We are gratified to be able to 
state that all are not asleep at the City Hall; indeed there are 
positive indications that steps will be taken, as soon as we have 
worked up the public mind to a proper pitch, to annihilate the 
swill business and extirpate it root and branch. Less than this 
will not content us, and we will not cease to agitate the question 
until our end is atiained. 
The Appearance of the Swill Milk Cow. 

In the interesting book of Mr. Mullaly we find the following 
extracts, which fully corroborate all we published in our last: 
‘‘The appearance of the animal after a few weeks’ feeding upon 
this stuffis most disgusting; the mouth and nostrils are all be- 
smeared, the eyes assume a leaden expression, indicative of that 
stupidity which is generally the consequence of intemperance. 
The swill is a strong stimulant, and its effect upon the constitu- 
tion and health of the animal is something similar to alcoholic 
drinks upon the human system. Of this swill each cow drinks 
about twenty-five or thirty gallons per day. The quantity of 
milk given upon this food varies from five to twenty-five quarts 
daily, that is, in every twenty-four hours.” 

Read the Deseription of the Milking Operation. 

‘* The operation of milking in these stables is as peculiar as itis 
disgusting. At the appointed time, the man who is specially en- 
gaged for this purpose enters the stable with a pail or can, and 
raising the cow from the filth in which she has been lying, and 
with which she is covered, commences the milking process. 
About cieht or ten minutes are generally required to milk a cow, 
but the time 1s ot course always regulated by the quantity given. 
An expert hand at the work will milk a dozen cows in an hour 
and a half, and we are told of one man who performed the task 
in a still shorter time. There is no article of food which requires 
more cleanliness in its manipulation than milk. The vessels in 
which it is contained require constant cleansing; but the men 
engaged in the swill milk business scorn all such nicety, for with 
them clanliness appears to be an exploded idea. Their hands are 
seldom or never washed before milking, and indeed if they were 
they would soon be soiled by the cow’s udder. In the process 
it occasionally happens that a lump of dirt falls into the liquid, 
when the hand of the milker most unceremoniously follows it 
and brings it out. The udders of some cows have been known 
to be afflicted with ulcers, yet even in that condition they were 
milked, and the milk mixed with the general stock for distribu- 
tion. ‘These details, disgusting as they are, fall far short of the 
reality.’ 

Read how the poor Cows are treated. 

‘* The treatment to which the poor animals are subjected is so 
severe that they often sink under it. When they become diseased, 
as not unfrequently happens, they are milked up to within one 
or two days of their death; and when no longer able to stand, 
they are held up until the process is performed. A friend, who 
was an eye-witness to a case of this kind, informed us that when 
every means had been tried to make the cow stand, and when 
kicks and blows proved ineffectual for the purpose, two men sus- 
tained while the third miJked. When their support was removed 
she fell to the ground, where she lay until death put a period to 
her suffering.” 

In our next we shall give, besides many startling illustrations, 
a detailed account of the milk trade derived from various sources, 
with its mode of adulteration and numerous facts full of deep and 
stirring interest to every resident in our cities. This will be the 
third act in our real life drama. In a brief time we hope to bring 
on the denouement. 

Report to the City Inspector of New York. 

In a report of the Sixteenth street distillery stables, emanating 
from the Bureau of Sanitary Inspection to the City Inspector, 
we find, together with a large amount of important evidence to 
be used in our next, the following paragraphs ; 

“Yhe space allotted to each cow does not exceed three feet in 
width—the space in length is sufficient; each cow is fastened to 
her limited space by a short rope. The ceilings of all these sheds 
are very low, and no places for ventilation except the doors, and 
they are very few and narrow, and the air in them is extremely 
foul, filthy and sickening; and although it was a coolish day when 
I made the inspection, the poor cows were panting for breath and 
air, and in a feverish. condition; and, indeed, how could it be 
otherwise, confined as they are in their close, hot and unventilated 
sheds, surrounded with a noxious, filthy and stinking atmosphere, 
not a ray of God’s sunlight to shine on them, nor a breath of 
pure air allowed to pass through their nostrils ? 

“Indeed, so foul is the air in these stables that the Health 
Wardens who accompanied me, as well as myself, were compelled 
to suspend the inspection for a time, to recover from its sickening 
effects upon us.” 

Our want of space will prevent us publishing the many kind 
and encouraging letters we have received, but we hope to present 
our readers with a few in our next. Vivid descriptions of our 
cuts will be found on page 380, and many new routes of the swill 
milk carts, which are looked for with so much anxiety, will be 
found on page 878 together with the corrected lists already pub- 
lished. 

For additional Milk Routes reported since our last, see 

page 378. 


The Weather. 

When you wish to know what the weather is to be, go out and 
select the smallest cloud you see; keep your eye upon it, and if it 
decreases and disappears, it shows a state of the air which will be 
sure to be followed by fair weather ; but if it increases in size, take 
your great coat with you, if you are going from home, for falling 
weather will not be far off. The reason is this: when the air is be- 
coming charged with electricity, you will see every cloud attracting 
all less ones toward it until it gathers into a shower. And on the 
contrary, when the fluid is passing off or diffusing itself, even a large 
cloud will be seen breaking to pieces and dissolving. 


Much Ado about Nothing. 

It is recorded that when Louis VII. of France, in obedience to the 
injunction of his bishop, cropped his hair and shaved his beard, 
Eleanor, his consort, found him, with this unusual appearance, very 


ridiculous and soon very contemptible. She revenged herself as she 
thought proper, and the poor shaved king obtained a divorce. She 
then married the Count of Anjou, afterwards Henry Il. She had for 
her marriage dower the rich provinces of Poitou and Guienne, and 
that was the origin of those wars which for three hundred years 
ravaged France, and cost the French three millions of men. All this, 


probably, would never have occurred had Louis VIL. not cropped his 
head and shaved his beard, which became so disgustful in the eyes 








of the spirited and vindictive Queen Eleanor, 
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SWILL TANKS CONNECTED WITH HUSTED’S DISTILLERY, SKILLMAN STREET, BROOKLYN. FILLING THE CASKS WITH DISTILLERY SLOPS, TO TAKE TO 
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EXPOSURE OF THE MILK TRADE.—VIEW OF COW STABLES ATTACHED TO THE DISTILLERY OCCUPYING BLOCK BITW#EN SIXTEEN Hl AND SEVENTEENTH STREETS, AND TENTH AVENUE AND NORTH RIVER, N. Y. 
OWNED BY G. W. & BRADISII JOHNSON. WHERE SEVERAL THOUSAND COWS ARE KEPY. SEE PAGE 380. 
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VIEW OF YARD OF THE SIXTEENTH STREET COW STABLES, SHOWING THE TROUGHS FROM THE SWILL TANKS TO THE COW STABLES, SEE PAGE 3&0. 
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SKETCH MADE IN SIXTEENTH STREET COW STABLES, SHOWING THE MANNER IN WHICH THE COWS ARE CROWDED FOR ROOM AND LIE IN THE REEKING FILTH. SEE PAGE 380. 
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ROUTES OF THE WAGONS CARRYING SWILL 
MILK FROM THE SIXTEENTH STREET UvDIS- 
TILLERY, 

WITH THE NUMBER OF THE HOUSES WHERE THE SWILL MILK 
WAS SERVED. REPORTED BY OUR DETECTIVES. 
Nore.—Jt will he seen that we often repeat the name of a street in the 
routes ; we publish the lists exactly as the millemen make their calls. 
Route No 1.—May 5, Two Cans. 

East Nineteenth street, 174, 196) East Twelfth street, 229 

East Eighteenth street, 256, 250,| St. Mark’s place, 266 
251, 249, 242, 224 |East Eighth street, 252, 258 

East Sixteenth street, 116, 118, East Ninth street, 244 
130, 122 | First avenue, 141 

East Fourteenth street, 254 |East Ninth street, 258, 260 

East Thirteenth: street, 290, 294,| East Tenth street, 131, 133, 135, 
248, 234, 221 | 13 





Route No. 2.—May 5, No Name on Wagon, Driver’s Name, 
=— Coyle, Four Cans. 
University place, 69 | Bayard street, 103, 104, 102, 106 
Elizabeth street, 227, 233 | Baxter street, 68, 70 
Corner of Elizabeth and Prince! Pearl street, 489 
streets | Roosevelt street, 2, 4, 6 
Marion street, 59, 70 | Oak street, 25 
Mulberry street, 228, 240, 242, James’s street, 22 
244, 246, 248, 250 Oliver street, 53, 67 
Mott street, 205 Cherry street, 92 
Baxter street, 120, 128, 140, 142, Water street, 368 
144, 146, 148, 150 | Oliver street, 96 





Route No. 3.—May 6, L. Thomas, No. 9, 265 West Sixteenth 
street. 

Second street, 43, 45, 48, 5, 151, 
1538, 155 

Second avenue, 32, 33, 5, 22, 26 

Bowery, 287 

tivington street, 41 

Eldridge street, 157 

Allen street, 106, 126 

Essex street, 169 

Houston street, 302, 333, 332, 
344 

Ludlow street, 192, 183 

First street, 101, 103, 105 

Avenue A, 11 


Sixth avenue, 242 

East Fifteenth street, 30 

Third avenue, 102 

East Eleventh street, 42 

Third avenue, 80 

Ninth street, 158, 177 

Eighth street, 82 

East Seventeenth street, 102 

Avenue A, 89 

Sixth street, 90, 96, 60, 62, 70 

Fifth street, 72 

Fourth street, 458, 460, 447, 443, 
445 

Third street, 48 





Route No, 4.—WMay 
West Seventcenth street, 246 
Greenwich street, 695, grocery,) 79, 3, 98 

one can; 65 Whitehall street, 21, one can 
Baxter street, 124, grocery, onc Rector strect, 12, 144, 16 
can ; 


» No Name on Wagon, Four Cans. 
Washington strect, 73, o. 





Route No. 5.—May 7, No Name on Wagon, Driver's Name, 
— Lyster, Eight Cans, 
West Seventeenth street, 153, East Nineteenth strect, 45 
one can Fast lwelfth street, 91 
Twenty -firet street, 79; corner of West Eleventh street, 50 
and Second avenue, grocery, University plece, 42, corner of 
one can Eleventh street 
Third avenue, 234, 246 Prince street, 100 
East Twenty-sixth, 95 Bedford street, 17, 19 
Lexington avenue, 34 Clarkson street, 44 
East Twenty-fourth street, 35,45 One can given to one of G. 
East Twentieth street, 47 Morrison’s wagons. 





Route No. 6.—{May 8, Name on Wagon, C. Gallaugher, 

Amos street, 204 |Broome street, 513 
Christopher street, 331 Sullivan street, 35, 60, 4 
Clarkson street, 10. 12 |Mctt street, 271, 281, 229 
Laurens sitreet, 120, 138, one 

can; 189, 89, 65, 67, 69 

The driver of the milk wagon, when in Sullivan street, near 
Canal, stcpped and loaded his wagon with cobble-stone, then 
drove into Canal street, and thence into Laurens. When our 
detective turned the corner of Canal and Laurens, he found the 
milkman on the pavement waiting for him with his hands behind 
his coat and a stone in each. He raised his right hand to throw 
one ; but our detective, quick as thought, showed him his per- 
suader, at sight of which the milkman dropped the stone and 
pursued his journey, and tried to elude him by dziving iuto the 
intricate parts of the Five Points. 





Route No. 7.—May 8, No Name, Three Cans. 
West Nineteenth street, 93, 41, East Thirteenth street, 267 
39 East Eleventh street, 139 
East Eighteenth street, 205 Avenue A, 207 
East Sixteenth street, 141, 143 First avenue, 321, 349 
East Fifteenth street, 260, 262 East T'wenty-second street, 162 





Route No. 8.—May 8, Large Red Wagon, No Name. 


Corner of Hammersley and Greenwich street, gave another 
milkman named B. Kennedy half acan. Our detective says: 
When Kennedy was getting the milk from the man he hesi- 
tated about taking it and pointed me out; he took it, however, 
and gave azother in return; when Kennedy was passing, he 
looked very sharp at me and called me hard names. His wagon 
was marked L. I. mitk. 

Pearl street, 476, bakery, small Gave half can to another man 
can in Washington street, with no 

Washington street. 77, grocery, name on wagon 
half can, and took in return) Washington street, 
one can 

Rector street, 17, two quarts 

Greenwich street, 63, 
quarts 

Washington street, 75, German 

boarding-house, ten quarts 

After he left Washington street he ran 1ight into my wagon, 
and thought to break it; I escaped by driving between two 
milk wagons which were standing by ; he struck the hind wheel 
and knocked the wagon round, but done no damage. 

. Vesey street, 19, livery stable, two quarts 

Got out of his wagon here and asked me whether I was fol- 
lowing him; I replied that by my actions I was. He then said 
that he was a German, was not the boss, was only hired to drive, 
and that he earned his living by it, and presumed I was doing 
the same; I toid him I did; he then asked me to take a drink 
with him, and said he did not care a whether I followed 
him or not; he then persisted in my either drinking or taking 
a cigar; I declined both. He then told me not:to go to-nea: 
the stables, as there were some f2llows there would tear me to 
pieces and break my wagon. He declined giving me ejther his 
name or his employer's name. 

West Seventeenth street, 272,bakery 
Here he emptied all his cans into one and took it into the 


bakery. 


89, John 
Warde, grocer, eight quarts 

(Rector street, 22, two quarts 

three| Washington street, 117, board- 


ing-house, ten quarts 








Route 9.—May 8, No Name or Number on Wagon. 
“Eleventh street, St. Vincent’s'St. Catharine’s Convent of the 
Hospital, near Greenwich Sisters of Mercy, corner of 
avenue, one can | Mulberry and Houston 
West Tenth street, 12, M. & S.'Prince street, 49 
McBride (Mott street, 219, 229, 277, 246, 
Sixth street, 7 248, 295 
Bleecker street, 26, 19, M. Caffil Elizabeth street, 178, 180 
Jersey street, 4, 15 Bowery, 384 
Mulberry street, 280, 281 Sixth street, 9, 18 





Route No. 10.—May 9, Name on Wagon, B. Cannon, 4 Cans. 
Prince street, 22, 68 Canal street, 204, 209, 214 

Mott street, 217, 123 Mulberry street, 98, 100, 106, 
Marion street, 17, 19, 25 117, 113, 125, 127 

Centre Market place Hester street, 180 

Baxter street, 136, 128, 79, 75, City Hall place, 1 

\Sixth Ward Hotel 


78 
Walker street, 114 \Park street, 31, 34 





Route No. 1lL.—May 9, Name on Wagon, J. Klinker, 66 Tenth 
Aveuue, 4 Cans. 


Mulberry street, 131, 54, 51, M.) twelve quarts; 18, 20, 22, 24, 
Sexton, grocer, thirty quarts 26, 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38 
Baxter street, 85, grocery, tive Rector street, corner of Trinity 
quarts | place, Wm. Nordsick, grocer ; 
Park street, 49, grocery, one| 4,8 
small can; 38, one can; 27. |Washington street, 61, 
Trinity place, 9, 7, grocery,| Michael Shay, grocer 


354, 





Route No. 12.—May 9, Name on Wagon, E. H. Sturke, 
86 Tenth Avenue, 9 Cans. 

Amity street, 98, grocery, half Cherry street, 70, grocery, half 

can can; 36, grocery, half can; 
Spring street, 77, corner Crosby,' 17, store, six quarts 

grocery, small can Ferry street, 15, grocery, twelve 
Mott street, 217, Fisher’s gro-| quarts 

cery, small can; 126, grocery, Spruce street, corner Gold, 

half can; 105, grocery, ten liquor store, two quarts 

quarts Frankfort street, 29, one quart; 
Elizabeth street, 134, grocery, 33, one quart; 29, grocery, 


two half cans ten quarts 
Grand street, 222, corner Eliza- William street, 229, grocery, 
beth, grocery, half can half can 


Hester street, 124, grocery, half Greenwich street, 131, grocery, 
can ten quarts 

Mulberry street, 99, grocery, ten Albany street, 20, rear of lot, 
quarts two quarts 

Roosevelt street, 62, grocery, half Stone street, 
can | quarts 
'. Bleecker street the driver stopped at a grocery store, and 


80, store, five 





tw proprietof that our detective had been following him, | 


aud that he had stopped there a little while to bother him; but 
the proprietor told him that he did not wish him to stop there, as 
it would reflect discredit on him. When our detective lett him, 
at the end of his route, he took off his hat and bid him good-bye 
and invited him to call again. He may rely upon our detective 
paying him another visit if he continues to sell swill milk. 





Route 13.—May 10, Red Wagon, No Number or Name+ 


Driver said his name was Patrick Rielly, and was a retired | 


physician. 
West Thirteenth street, 273, grocery, fifceen quarts 
Mott street, 68, one can; 179, three quarts 


Baxter street, 137, 144, 146, grocery, fifteen quarts; 148, 159, | 
three families, two quarts each; 126, drove to a bakery, but | 


the baker declined to take the milk. 

Mulberry, 122, boarding-house, four quarts; 120, two families, 
one quart each; gave eighteen quarts to another wagon in Mul- 
berry street, without name or number, 

Ilester street, 183, 195, two quarts each 

West Sixteenth street, 224, grocery, ten quarts; one of his 
customers beckoned to him not to deliver milk at his store—so 
the milkman informed our man afterwards. 

Nore.—A shoemaker and his two daughters at 248 Mott 
street, looked out of the window, and told our detectives to 
follow him up closely ; when asked by our detective whether he 
used the milk, he said he did, and should continue. 

Driver told our man that, last week, one of our detectives 


followed a man by the name of Timms, and had scared him so | 


much that he had left the business and gone to farming, but 
that we could not scare him in the same way. We shall sce. 





| 
| 


The milkman was quite communicative; he said hisimpression | 


was, that this would all blow over in a little time. 





Route No. 14, May 11.—Name on Cart, B. Mulien, 5 Cans. 
On back of Wagon, “ Westchester County Milk ;” on each 
side, ** Pure Milk.” 

West Nineteenth street, 141 Twenty-sixth street and Tenth 

Seventh avenue, 129 avenue, grocery, one Can 
Twenty-first street, 194, front Tenth avenue, 237, one can 
and rear Twenuty-sixth street, 814 
Eighth avenue, 326 
Siatement of our Det>ctive. 

I was following the driver up the Ninth avenue, when he 
turned the corner of ‘Twenty-sixth street to Tenth avenue, and 
went into the side door of a liquor store, and came out of the 
frout. As I drove by the store he ran into the road and tried to 
seize my horse's head. I told him to go away, but as he per- 
sisted 1 drew a revolver, when he immediately retreated into the 
store. I then drove to. the Ninth avenue and got a policeman, 
who accompanied me to Twenty-seventh street and Tenth avenue, 
when we again came up with the milkman. He (the milkman) 





drew a revolver (which I presume he got at the liquor store), and | 
called me all the hard names he could think of, and said that if | 


I followed him he would kill me. I told him I would continue 
to follow him. 
one strect and down another, until he came again to Tenth ay., 
when he again got out of his wagon, cursed and swore at me, and 
vowed he wou'ld blow my brains out if I followed him further. He 
raised a crowd about him, and tried to incite them to,commit vio- 
lence upon me. He urged the policeman to arrest me, but Lagreed 
to accompany them to the station-house. We drove off the exas- 
perated crowd of Irishmen howling and running after me, 
endeavoring to catch the wagon. When we reached the Sixteenth 
precinct station-house Captain Carpenter came out, when the 
milkman said he wanted to make a charge against me for follow- 
ing him and drawing a revolver. The captain told him that if he 
attempted to stop my horse I hada perfect right to act in self- 
defence. ‘The captain asked his name, He said it was Barney 
Mullen. ‘The captain then asked him why he wanted to sell that 
milk when he cou!d get pure milk—that it was as bad as giving 
his customers arsenic; why he did not get pure milk, and if he 


wanted to adulterate it to mix it with pure water, which would | 
Barney said tliat he could not water the | 


not poison the people. 
pure milk sufliciently to make it pay; that he got part of his 
milk from the cow stables, and part from the Harlem Railroad 
depot. Captain Carpenter then said that he should be down at 
the Sixteenth street stables, in the morning, with a force to sce 
that he and the other swill milkmen didn’t interfere with Leslie’s 
men. 


He-got into his wagon, and I followed him up | 


| but one inference could be drawn from the fact. 


BROOKLYN SWILL MILK ROUTES. 
Route No. 1.—May U1, Sylvester Russell, Driver, 
Inscriptions on Wagon, “ ae, Feed Milk,’’ “ Dairy, Fren 
arm.” 


Bridge street, 24, three quarts Sands street, 33, two quarts ; 46, 
Corner of Concord and Pearl, 122, hotel 
one can Adams street, 94, 36, 3 
Myrtle avenue 27, seven quarts Prince street, 39, fourteen quarts 
Henry street, 33, three quarts; York street, 27, 44, 96 
144, 196 Gold street, 27, one can ; 33, one 
pint; 124, fifteen quarts 





ROUTES OF THE SWILL MILK WAGONS. 
Reported by our Detectives, and Corrected up to May 8, 
and Published in our last Edition. 

*Fulton street, 2, 3, 4, 7,27 { Whitehall street, 14, 34 
Barclay street, 15 Front street, 4 

West street, 2, 176 'Gouverneur lane 

Greenwich street, 4; 46, 50, 94, Water street, 325; do., corner 


125, 331 ot Dover 
Hudson street, 42 Carmine street, 49 
+ Vesey street, 102, 104 \Spring street, 18 
Elizabeth street, 40 Broome street, 159, 452 


Mulberry street, 15, 131 
Bowery, 122, 135 
Mott street, 13, 73 
Roosevelt street, 28, 122 
Pearl street, 4, 6, 8, 36, 46, 142, Broadway, 

476 House 
Centre street, 44, 46 Stuyvesant place, 3, 6, 7 
Canal street, 381 or 351 |Third avenue, 78 
Gold street, 48 \Sixth avenue, 77, 91, 105 
Frankfort street, 51 ||Seventh avenue, 42 
Chambers street, 14 Ninth avenue, 303; do., corner 
City Hall place, 34 of Forty-second street 
South street, 46, 60, 61, 64 Second street, 3, 23 
State street, 9 [Fourth street, 36, 89, 101 
Battery place, 2 do., corner of Perry 
Morris street, 13, 15, 20 |Twelfth street, 98, 119 
Washington street, 29, 614, 79, Fourteenth street, 42 

107, 239, corner of Robinson Eighteenth _ street, 

street | Ninth avenue 
{Fulton market, 16 |Twenty-sixth street, corner of 
Wall street, shanty near foot of, Tenth avenue 
Coenties slip, shanty in middle |East Nineteenth street, 94, 96 
Cortland street, 57 |East Twentieth street, 15 

Correction In the Lists published last Week. 

* No. 2 route, from Brooklyn swill stables—Fulton street 2, 3, 4, 7 
should read Fulton Market 2, 3, 4, 7. 

No. 4 Fulton street is the Rogers Hotel. Of the milk taken at 
this house we have no information, and therefore presume it to be 
right. 

. Since our first edition, Mr. Wandell, 102 Vesey street, has 
called and stated that the swill milk left before his house was not 
for him but his neighbors. He preduced a paper certifying that he 
purchased milk from a retailer of the pure country article. Two of 
our detectives at different times saw the swill milk left before 102— 
If all the milk left 
at the estabiishment is purchased from the writer of the certificate, 
we withdraw the number. 

{ Fulton market, No. 16. Messrs. Mitchell & Blain have called, 
thanked us for our information, and state that they have arranged 
for a full supply of pure country milk. 

No. 27 Fulton street. ‘ihe proprietor of this establishment has also 
acknowledged his obligations, and has made a similar arrange- 
ment. 

§ No. 2 route, from Sixteenth street swill_stable— Broadway 734 
should read Jones House instead of Hone House, Milk taken at 
the Hone House we know nothing against. 

|| Seventh avenue should read 42 instead of 24. 

We publish the list in the belief that the consumers do not know 
the filth they purchase—not for their condemnation, but their infor- 
mation. 


West Broadway, 152 
Wooster street, 30 
|Ann street, 26 
|Varick street, 148 


734, the Jones 


corner of 


TALLACK’S THEATRE.—WI 114M Stuart, SOLE LEssEE. 
A new Comic Drama, 
THE LOVE KNOT. 
supported by all the eminent artists attached to this establishment. 
Doors open at seven; performances commence at half past seven. 
Dress Cirele and Parquette, 60 cents; Family Circle, 25 cents; Orchestra 


Chairs, $1. 


IBLO’S GARDEN; BROADWAY, axsove PRINCE SI 

Return of the incomparable 

RAVELS. 
GABRIEL, ANTOINE and JEROME, 

assisted by the double corps of Great Artists, and positively their last per- 
formances in America previous to their final retirement from the stage. 

Two great pieces, 

Doors open at seven; to commence at eight. 

Parquette, Dress Circle and Boxes, 50 cents; Upper Boxes, 25 cents. 








AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 anv 624 Broapway, 
NEAR HOUSTON STREET. 
Miss Laura Koene.........0ssccccccccccsececs Sole Lessee and Directress. 
BLANCHE OF BRANDYWINE. 
Doors open at 7; the performance will commence at 8 o’clock. ' 
Dress Circle and Parquette, 60 cents; Balcony Seats, 75 cents; Family Circle, 
25 cents; Orchestra Stal's, $1 each; Private Boxes, $5 and $7 














Bain AMERICAN MUSEUM.—An entirely original 

Moral Drama. 

Engagement of the accomplished and versatile 

Miss SUSAN DENIN. 

Every Evening at 734 o’clock, and every Wednesday and Saturday After- 
200ns at 3 o'clock 

Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
Happy Family, &c &c. 

Admittance, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cen's. 


TOOD’S BUILDINGS, 561 anp 663 Broapway, 
PRINCE STREET. 
PUIOD, 009: .05000680p08sgedsawonnedessccqunhdeeanseeo seca Renry Wood. 
A select Ethiopian Ectertainment, concluding with an entirely original 
sketch, by S. Bleeker, introducing a new grani Dioramic Panorama, entitled, 





NEAR 


THE SLEIGH RIDE. 
Rtage Manager ..cccccescccccssccccccccccs seecces Sylvester Bleeken. 
THOASUPCT ..00ccccdccccccccsccescccccccccccosocceecess L. M. Winans. 
Tickets 26 cents, to all parts of the house, Doors open at 6; to commence at 
73% o'clock precisely. 








ECTURE ny MR. JOHN MURRAY, Jvun., on “ El OCU- 

. TION, AND THE ADAPLATION OF THE ENGLISH 

LANGUAGE £0 A STUDY OF THE ARI,” at the Meresm ile L: beary, May 19, 
at 8o’clock. Tickets, 50 cents. 

NEWSVENDERS’ AND BOOKSELLERS’ AGENCY : 

K7E FORWARD BY THE VERY EARLIEST CONVEY- 

\ ANCES all the DAILY and WEEKLY PAPERS, MA- 

GAZINES, NEW BOOKS, &e., &e., at the Publisvers’ lowest prices We are 

the GENERAL AGENIS for the New York Lepcer, New York Currer, Scot 


Ii AMERICAN JOURNAL, Pouce Gazetre, Nick-Nax, Lesuie’s Paper and MAGA 

“ines, and supply Dealers with everything needed in the Trade. Price Lists 

sent, tree of postage, to all who ask _ 
128-130 ROSS & TOUSEY, 121 Nassau st., N. Y. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
NEW YORK, MAY 15, 1858, 
Notice. 
Ix our next we shall continue our Exposure of the Swill Milk 
Trade. Weare pushing our inquiries in every direction, and 
new facts are daily coming to light which prove how imperative 


is the necessity for abolishing these distillery cow-stables alto- 
We have commenced a scries of experiments, directed 


gether. 












May 15, 1858.] 
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by eminent chemists, and trust that in a few days we shall be 
able to place before our readers a means by which they will be 
able to distinguish between the real and the false article. 








LIST OF ENGRAVINGS IN OUR LAST PAPER (NO. 
127), THE COMMENCEMENT OF OUR EXPOSURE ‘OF 
THE MILK TRADE: ; 

1. Dragging out a Dead Cow, just after Milking, from the 
Stables connected with the Distillery, corner of Flushing 
Avenue and Skillman Street, Brooklyn. 

2. Interior of the above Stables. 

8. Interior of the Shanty for Cooling Cans. 

4. Exterior of ditto, and Pond for Diluting Milk. 

5. Different Stages of the Tail of the Cow from the time it enters 
the Stables until the Tail rots off from the Disease after 
Tnoculation. 

6. Inoculating the Cow for Swill Milk Stable Disease. 

7. View of Wilson and Husted’s Distilleries and Cow Stables, 
Brooklyn. 

8. Filling the Cans at the Stables. 

9. The “ Milk Fountain” Pump in Franklin Avenue, Brooklyn. 

10. View of Cow Stable Yard, Wilson’s Distillery, Brooklyn. 








FRANK LESLIE’S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
Tur May Noumser of this excellent Magazine commences an 
Original Romance, written expressly for it, by JaNuaRY SvaRte, 
called Myra, or THe Gipsy Propusress. It is calculated to 
place the author very high in the world of fiction. Jt is full 
also of a great variety of entertaining and instructive matter. 
The illustrations are very graphic, and most elaborately en- 
graved. It contains more than any similar publication of 
the day. 
Our Fxposure of the Swill Milk Trade. 

We have not labored in vain; our words have not fallen upon 
heedless ears. ‘The work which we have laid out for ourselves 
to do is going bravely on. The people of New York and Brook- 
lyn are fairly aroused, by the aid of our pem and pencil pictures 
they begin to see into the enormous iniquity of the swill milk 





trade; they wonder that they have so long suffered it to exist, 
nay, to flourish. During the past week, it has been the subject 
of serious and animated discussion in almost every house in the 
two cities, and the excitement has also spread into the country, for 
orders from all parts have been thronging in upon.us, far beyond 
our ability to supply them. To tens of thousands our statements 
at first wore the semblance of fable or fanciful exaggeration, but 
presently the fact assumed a positive tangibility, and still the 
frightful truth and disgusting realities were reluctantly credited. 
Each one asked himself, ‘‘ How could I be so supine as to si! quiet 
and never make an effort to cleanse this foul nest for humanity's 
sake, if not from personal motives ?’’ ‘To such an extent has this 
reflection been made, that we believe that tens of thousands 
would rush to join any movement that would tend at once, legally 
or otherwise, to suppress for ever this wholesale trade in liquid 
poison. That some such movement is necessary we boldly 
declare, for one of our employés, in a conversation with a pro- 
minent official and an ex-Recorder, stated it as his opinion that 
the city government should take the matter in hand and stop 
the trade. “They will not do it,” said the learned official, 
“they dare not doit! Don't you know that every one of those | 
cows has a vote?’’ This was said in perfect sincerity, and speaks | 
the whole truth. Willingly the city governments of New York 
and Brooklyn will not move in the matter, and only an over- 
whelming demonstration of public opinion can effect anything 
in the premises. The people must speak out boldly and empha- 
tically; they must dictate as it is their sovereign right to do, 
and there is no power constituted that will dare/vithstand their 
expressed will. Long and confirmed evils ng¢d a prompt and 
determined treatment. Half measures are of no avail, a change 
must be effected or the case is hopeless. 

The cow stables must be abolished at once and for ever. How 
this is to be done and when is a matter for the reflection of the 
people, who for a long series of years have patiently suffered 
under the iniquitious trade, and offered up a holocaust of thou- 
sands of human souls at the shrine of the fell destroyer, the swill 
milk manufacturer. When they have been swept away, a law 
should be passed making it a penal offence to sell swill slops, or 
to purchase it for feeding cows or other purposes. Milkmen 
should be licensed, and the licence should be granted only upon 
positive evidence of a dairy of grass or hay fed cows. The 
business of the “ companies,” as many are ostentatiously called, 
should be stric:ly inquired into, and the large country depots, of 
many of which we have strong suspicions, should be rigidly 
inquired into. 

Up to this time we have achieved, 

First, the rousing of the people of New York and Brooklyn 
toa thorough knowledge ana appreciation of the filthy trade 
we have so successfully exposed ; 

Secondly, we have completely broken up several swill milk 
routes, and abolished at least some part of the traffic ; 

Thirdly, we have received a host of letters thanking us for our 
fearless exposure and encouraging us to persevere. 

We shaii persevere, regardless of the heavy, the very heavy 
expenses our determination entails upon us. ‘The sale of our pay er, 
enormous as it his been, will not return us in profit one tithe 
of what we have expended and must continue to expend. We 
bear this expense unaided and most willingly, in the hope that 
our money, our time and our labor will not be thrown away, | 
but will purchase for our fellow-citizens a future and glorious 
immunity from a terrible evil which has so long and fatally | 
afflicted them. In this hope we will go on as we have com- 
menced, until all these dens of remorseless cruelty and pestilent 
disease are revealed in all their monstrous depravity and broken 
up for ever, 





Notice to Our Readers. 
A sprc.Men of the milk procured direct from Husted’s Cow 
Stables in Brooklyn, by Frank Leslie, can be seer at Messrs. 
Hegeman & Co.’s, Druggists, corner of Broadway and Chambers 
street, who have kindly consented to exhibit itin order to aid the 
cause, 
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Dye oo r 4 
: : PULPIT IN THE Revivar or 1858. A Memo- 
RIAL Voiume or :gxMoxs. New York : Shel Bakeman & ( : 
This is 9 well-timed and most scceptable wolume mitable in its content 
, ! 7 f ; ent 
and valuable as a commemoration of one of the + t remarka! , 
¢ igious excitement within the memory « n. This nv morial volun ° er 
“ns twenty-five sermons, all of them elegaxt specime the peculiar xsty'e 
oF eloquence and thought of the « ' l f 7” do 
) s'ing he lergy men fror » 
emanated. It would be invidious to cel ans t lor or - i oe 7 
ry rable: we will. heretore, simply state that the ollowirg most : nent 
“lvines have contributed to t} - 


Clark: R excellence of the work: James W. Alexander, 
Ore, ev, 


D.D.; Rey. Rufus W. F, Cutler, D.D.; Ed. | 


Theo, L, Cuyler; B. 








Lathrop, D.D.; George W. Bethune, D.D.; George Potts, D.D.; Jos. B. Thomp- 


son, D.D.; John M. Krebs, D.D.; William Hoque, D.D; Joel Parker, D.D.; 
William R. Wiliams, D.D.; M. S. Hutton, D.D.; W. J. Buddi ,D.D.; RB. 8. 
Storrs, Jr., D.D.; Thomas E. Vermilye, D.D., LL:D.; John Kennaday, D.D.; 


Fa. T.’ Hiscox, D.D.; John M’Clintock, D.D.; Bawin F. 
Smith, D.D.; S. D. Burebard, D.D.; Roswell b. Hitcheeck, D.D. ; 
D.D., and William Adams, D.D. The book should, and doubtless will, 


Hatfield, D.D.; Asa D. 
coms: 


mani a large sale. It is well brought out by Messrs. Sheldon, Blakeman Oo. | - 


Gumpses oF Jesus; Or; Carist EXALTED IN THE 

W. P. Batrour. New York : Sheldon, Blakeman & Co. 
This beautiful little-vyolume has created a profound sensation in England, 
where it has met with an extraordinary sa'e. it is characterized: by a spirit 
of deep and earnest devotion, and a feeling of beautiful human charity per- 
vades every page and thought in thelittle volume. We commend this volume 
to the consideration of all. Noone can read it without feeling the strength of 
its chastening influence. It is brought out in coavenient form by Sheldon, 
Blakeman & Co. 


SERMONS OF THE Rev. C. Al. SpuRGEON, OF LonpoN. 
York : Sheldon, Blakeman & Co. 


The extraordinary popularity of the religious writings of the Rev. C. H. Spur- 
geon is an era in the literature of the Church. The three first volumes of the 
series, also published by Sheldon, Blakeman & Co., have met with a vast read- 
ing public and with distinguished favor; and the present volume, in which 
marked traces of a maturing mind are evident, will add to the already wide- 
spread reputation of the distinguished and enthusiastic young divine. We 
can warmly recommend the entire series of Spurgeon’s Sermons to all who de- 
light in serious reading. This volume is brought out in uviform style with 
the preceding volumes by Shildon, B'akeman & Co, 


corms Pxorue. By 


Fourth Series. New 








MUSIC. 

New York Purtnarmontic Socrety.—We have received a cir- 
cular from the Directors ot this popular snd excellent Society, addressed to 
the annual subscribers, on the subject of the delay and aunoyance experienced 
by the visitors on the evening of the last concert. The Directors state— 
‘That the Society has, during the past season, hada lease of the Academy of 
Music from Sigismund Thalberg, Bernard E. Uliman and Maurice Strakosch, 
for the various days on which the concerts and rehearsals were given, and 
thatthe rent agreed upon for the nights of the concerts was $625 for each 
night, which has been paid in full. On the evening of the 24th ultimo, and of 
the last concert of the present season. the doors of the Academy were kept 
closed against the Society until nearly hall-past seven o’clock, contrary to the 
usual practice, and the public announcement that they would be open at seven 
o’clock P. M Contrary, too, to the express stipulations in the Jease, on the 
part of Messrs. Thalberg, Ul'man and Strekosveh, that on the day of the per- 
formances of the Society they should have exclusive control of the Academy. 
The inconvenience and positive injury occasioned by this unexpected delay, the 
greatly increased crowd which was gathered at the doors when they were finally 
opened, are not to be laid to the charge of any officer or member of the Soci- 
ety; the credit of the whole affair is solely and entirely due to the above 
named Bernard E Ullman, who on the night in question, and at the usual 
time of opening the doors of the Academy for the Society’s concerts, an- 
nounced to the officers of the Philharmonic Society that the doors should not 
be opened until the sent for that evening (3625) was paid in advance ; and fur- 
ther, that he would not take a check for the amount (as was customary), but 
would require the money. As the rent never had been paid in advance, and 
the terms of the lease did not require it to be so paid, this demand was as un- 
exvected as it was unjustifiable. Still the Society would willingly have com- 
plied with this unreasonable exaction rather than that their patrons should 
suffer the shghtest inconvenience. But the very act of keeping the doors 
closed, contrary to all former u-age, deprive 1 the « flicers of the Svciety +f the 
means of complying at that hour of the evening, with an unexpected demand 
for such a sum, and that too in money; for their treasurer, Mr. Walker, who 
had this amount with him ‘or the purpose of paying it over in discharge of 
the rent, was at the doors of the Academy with his family at the usual hour 
of opening, but of course was prevented from enteiing in time to comply with 
the very remarkable request of Mr. Ullman. When the known ability and 
promptneas of the Society to meet all its money engagements, and the fact 
that this demand had never been hinted at on any previvus occasion, are taken 
into consideration, we must leave it to our members, patrons and the public to 
imagine the motive which could have impelled Mre Uliman, acting for himself 
and Messrs. Thalberg and Strakosch, to such a course of conduct. The officers 
of the Society certainly are entirely free from all biame in this matter, and it 
is to show this to the public that the present statement is made ”’ 

This statement entire'y exonerates the Philharmonic Society from all blame, 
and throws the explanation upon Mr. Ullman. It is very evident to ail that 
Mr. Ullman is desirous to kill off all musical entertainments but those emanat- 
ing from his bureau of management. Whatever success he may have with 
smaller affairs, the Philharmonic Society is altogether too strong for him. Its 
existence is based upon the high character it has maintained through many 
years; it bas the sympathy of the public, and it isas much an institution of 
New York as the Astor Place Library. 

Mr. Ullman’s conduct seems to us very high-handed, a breach of contract 
and a breach of courtesy. Some explanation is due, and should be rendered. 

First APPEARANCE OF Roncont.—The first appearance of this world-renowned 
artist attracted us to the theatre behind the Lafarge Hotel on Monday even- 
ing last. We hoped to find the house crowded to overflowing, to welcome 
the greatest buffo and the greatest tragedian on the I‘alian lyric stage We 
regret to say that our expectations were not fulfille’, but the slim audience 
was most fashionable and critical. To believe how great Ronconi is, one must 
see him. We cannot write down the coun points of quiet humor, nor the 
gushes of broad fun, nor the natural genialness which cliaracterives the whole 
of his personation. We have had a host of Dulcamaras, but the Duleamara of 
Ronconi is the real and unadulterated character. He is the genuine buffo, 
without a particle of the buffoon ; he is never coarse nor vulgar, but we can 
laugh at him and with him without feeling ashumed. At first the aucience 
seemed cisappointed—they expected, we believe, to see a comic Richard the 
Third 1ush forward shouting tor ‘‘a horse !’’ But in the second act Roneceni 
created a veritable triumph ; everything he did was encored amid shouts of 
laughter and torrents of »pplause, and he was called before the curtain to re- 
ceive the plaudits he so richly deserved. This evening (Wednesday, 12th May) 
he appears in the “‘ Barber.”? Go, god reader, if you wish to see the real 
genuine * Barber,’’? and enjoy a hearty Jaugh and a pleasant time generally. 
Kosina is also one of Lagrange’s most brilliant characters. By the way, if that 
exceedingly and funnily demons'rative Mr. Nicolai, the conductor, must thrash 
s0 loudly and incessantly with his sick, why don’t he pound upon a drum 
and be useful as well as ornamental? The only times that the orchestra per- 
formed well was when the conductor left them to themselves. 

Tne Musarp Concerts.—These popular and pleasing concerts continue to be 
the only musical attraction of the city. The weather has proved excessively 
unpl asant—a damper, indeed, upon every species of out-ol-your-own-house 
amusement; but stillthe Academy has shown a fair array of fashion, beauty, 
and the lovers of music in general. The appearance of Carl Formes has 
proved a positive boon to the frequenters ef these delightful conesrts. Only 
Carl Formes could reconcile us to the loss of the inimitable Thalberg and un- 
approachable Vieuxtemps; but Formes’ singing of the ‘* Wanderer’ and the 
“ Bay of Biscay’? would draw us out whatever tie weather and whatever the 
distance, within reason. He is a superb singer, and adds life to the evening's 
entertainment. All our readers who have not yet visited Musard’s Concerts 
(we hope that none of our city read-ra will acknowledge to the bad taste of 
having staid away), but those who have not, and those who have visited 
Musard, had better go to the Academy of Music as often as possible+for un- 
like ** the poor,’’ we shall not have Musard always amongst us. 








ELocuTtion—Tue ADAPTATION OF THR ENGLISH LANGUAGE TO 
A Stupy or THE Art.—Mr. John Murray, a gentleman of this city, 
of rare taste and ability, will deliver the lecture on this subject, 
which has been so popular at the West, atthe Mercantile Library on 
Wednesday evening next (May 19th), at 8 o’clock. It will be an 
interesting lecture, and should attract a large audience. 

Troye’s OrtENTAL PAIntinGs.—These interesting and beautiful 
paintings are now on exhibition at the Apollo Rooms, 410 Broadway. 
‘They are rare works of art, and are well worthy of the inspection of 
our citizens, and the strangers now crowding the city. We can com- 
mend them warmly for public patronage. 

Hansom Cans.—These cabs, so popular in London, are about to 
be introduced here. One is expected to arrive here this week. A 
company will be formed, a number of Hansom cabs will be made | 
after the model, and we shall have clean and cheap travelling such as | 
the Londoners enjoy. 


PERSONAL. 








MARRIPD, on the 9th inst., at the residence of Mr. Edward Stephens, 
by the Right Rev. Archbish Hughes, Don Ferm'n Ferrer, Ex-Presivent of 
Nicaragua. to M Martha E. Wiaterbotvam, daughter of the late Jolin Winter 
botham, Esq , of Ohio 
| The ceremony was rendered even wore i ing than ueual, as the Bishop 
delivere? a touching and eloquen: aldr to th befor’ pronouncing 'he 
in al henediction The b r ’ hi: Excellency > 
P enipotentiary from Nicar | 
inde wentotfhsh nia fn i yan, | 
el him amoag the leadiog men of h’s co 4 1 1 
t ‘ ¥ } o of 
i} r ale } W Wit botham | 
first IPstory Am 3 ‘ t sist f the 
res, M nis th a family alike 
‘ gu the worid of letter 1 ter their high position in social life 
Notwith-tanding the company was confined to connec!ions of the family 
and mali party of distin hed Spanish and Central Americans, nothing 
eoull pass tie dress of the bride, both for beauty and richness. t was 
composed of delicate lace over while siik, ornamented with bouquets ant 
garlands of ck mitis and orange blexeoms. As might have been @xpécted, from 


the well-knowua taste which characterises the lady of the house, the rooms 





Jesse I. Peck, }> 









fresh 
, vase and pedestal was crowned with 
a wedding so select and elegant in all its appointments has taken 
city. 











ge DRAMA. 

Lavra Krenr’s THEeatre.—Such has been the brilliant success of 
*‘ Blanche of Brandywine,’’ that it has been played every night during the 
week to exécllent and enthusiastic audiences. The great charm of the piece 
is the fair les:ee’s Blanche, which is universally admired. It is not too much 
to siy that she is the most artistic actress on the stage. 


Nisto’s GarpEN.—It is an old saying that no man ever did or ever saw any- 
thing, however trifling, for the last time, but felt a species of melancholy—a'l 
of a sudden it assumed a phase in his eyes be had never noticed before—how 
much more so when we know that, in a few days, the Ravels will no more be 
seen in a'city where, for twenty years, they have been, not a fashion, but an 
institution. We honestly avow that their present enter!ainments in our eyes 
are melancholy representations, since we know they are their last efforts to 
delight audiences which have, as it were, grown up in admiring them. It is, 
however, a duty as well asa pleasure to grace their farewell performances with 
overflowing demons:rations. 


BaRNuM’s Musevm.—That popular and handsome actress, Miss Susan Denin, 
has bee 1 playing some of her favorite parts at this admirably managed place 
of amu ement during the week. Mr. Watkins supports her in his usual effec- 
tive style. There is a romance attached to Miss Lenin independent of her his- 
trionic ability, which piques the public curiosity. In addition to the admirable 
dramati¢ entertainments in the lecture-room there are the thousand and one 
curiosities ef the Museum. We don’t, however, admire the taste that prompted 
the purchase of the stone found tied around the body of young Samuels, whore 
murderer, by t' e by, with those of Vincent and Mr. Burdell, are still at large. 
We are afraid that coroners’ inquest;, if continued beyond one sitting, give the 
criminals time te escape. 

Watiack’s Tazatre.—“ The Love Knot,’’ “Spring and Autumn,’ and some 
lively farees have been the amusements here curing the past week. In a few 
days Mr. Bourcicault’s grand drama of ‘The Mormons”? will be produced in 
most extraordinary style, even surpassing that of “Jessie Brown.” Let us 
hope it won’t set the fashion of polygamy—already, we are afraid, too common 
in the fashionable city of Gotham. 

Woop’s Britpinas.—We have little, indeed nothing, new to say of this favorite 
resort af fun, wit and song. The two Georges, Holland and Christy, still take 
their Sleigh-ride, without a particle of snow on the ground, and have as much 
fun as though they were well snowballed all the way. When the public think 


All communications intended for the Chess Department should be addressed to 
T. Fréve, the Chess Editor. 

Cuess Congress Picrvure.—The picture of the principal players in the late Chess 
Congress will be ready for delivery by the time this paragraph meets the eye 
of the rea’‘er. It embraces portraits of the following players, viz., Morphy, 
Paulsen, Lichtenhein, Raphael, Meek, Stanley, Perrin, Mead, Thompson, 
Kennicott, Allis 'n, Montgomery (Philadelphia), Marache, Fuller, biske, 
Hammond (Boston), Colthrop, Julien, Knott and Frére. Players throughout 
the United states, who would like to secure early and fine impressions may do 
so by remitting five dollars to us personally (T. Frére, box 2,495, New York 
Post Office), and we wi!l! see that the plate is properly put up and forwarded, 
Every Chess Club and amateur in the country should possess this most 
interesting Chess piciure. Morphy, Paulsen and Judge Meek are seated at 
the Chess table, while the other players are grouped around, looking on. 

A Visrror.—Mathew Wilson, Exq., of New Bedford, Mass., has paid our city a 
flying visit. During his stay he met, over the board, successfully, some of 
our finest players. 

Tue New York Curss Ciun.—This Club being moved and settled,’’ holds its 
meetings every evening at the St. Denis Hotel, corner of Broadway and 
Eleventh street ; entrance to the Chess rooms on Broadway. 

Tue BRooKiyn Curss Cictn —This club meets every afternoon and evening at the 
Ailantic Rooms, No. 180 Atlantic street, corner of Henry. 

S1it_ ANoimEr.—A Chess club, con-isting of about twenty five members, has 
brea formed at Hastings, Minu. W. 8. Allison, E-q., President ; A. J. Van 
Duzer, Secretary. 

Communications Recrivep.—J. W. Shaw, Montreal; J. A. P., Salem; J. W. 
Odlin Coneod, N. H. ; W. 0. F., Syracuse ; Hiram Kennicott, West Wheel- 
ing, lil.; A. J. Van Duzer, Secretary Hastings Chess Club, Minn.; J. Q. P., N.Y.; 
J. C. Boyce, Bangor, Me. 

Sov TIONS orf Proptems.—Received correct solutions from the following corres- 
pondents, v'z., Dr. C. C. M, Winona, Minn.; E. A. B., Charteston, 8S. C. (Have 
you reeeived a letter from us?); A. J. Van Duzer, Secretary Hastings Chess 
Club ; B. C. H., Hastings Chess Club ; E. H. C., N. Y. 

Answers To Corresponpexts.—J. ©. R., N. Y. Problem defective ; R anywhere 
on B file White B mates. —J. R. Henry, Cincinnati, Ohio. Being limited to 
a single column, it is impossible for us to give elementary instruction in the 
game. Send ninety three cents in postage stamps to us, and we will forward 
you our ‘* Chess Hand-Book,”’ postage paid, which will give you all necessary 
instructions for at least two years to come.—Dr. C. C. M. Press of business 
prevents our answering you fully this week ; shall endeavor to accomplish it 
by next issue.—Dr. R., 'biladelphia. You are quite right in etd last analy- 
sis, the completeness of which ix deserving of «a high compliment to your 
astuteness. To SeveraL CoxresPonDENTS.—Staunton’s Handbook will be for- 
warded to you as soon as possible. 


PROBLEM CXXVII.—By A. J. Hamitton, Kewanee, Ill.— 
White to play, and checkmate in four moves, 
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PROBLEM CXXVIII.—By J. E. W., 
Position 0% 


Philadelphia. 
THE Preces. 
Wmrre—B ot K B5; Rat K B8; QatQ3; K at K Kt 8. 
Biack—Pawns at Q 5 and K Kt 2; Kt at K Kt sq and K Kt 5; Bat Q2; Rat 
QB7 and K R5; Qat Q Kt 3; K at K eq. 
White to play and checkmate in three moves. 
Game CXXVIT.—(Aiicairr Gamnir.)—Between Hiram Kennicort, Esq., and 
Mr. Otmerean, of the Chicago Chess ¢ lub. 
(Remove Black Queen's Knight from the board.) 


WHITE. BLACK WHITE RLACK. 
Mr. K. Mr. O. Mr. K. Mr. O. 
1PtoK4 15 QRtoK Beq Btks B (ch) 


16 K tks B 
17 Kt interposes 


PtoK B4 
K Kt to BS 


Q to Kt 4 (ch) 
BtoR3 


"ge Cone 





PtoKR4 At 5 18 Btks B P tks B 
5 KttoK 5 19 KteoQ3 Kt to Kt 5 
6 BtoQB4 t3 20 QtoR3S P to K 4 (a) 
7 PtoQ4 } 21 Ktto K6 QtoK2 
8 KttoQ3 K B6 22 PtoQ5 KtteoQR3 
9 P tke P : 23 Q tks Kt P tks Q 
10 BioK3 3 tke P (ch) 24 R tks RK (ch) K toQ2 
ll Kto Q2 P tks P 25 Rtks R Kt to B 4 (ch) 
12 Q tke P Bto K Kt 5 26 Kt tks Kt P tks Kt 
13 QtoKB4 QtoB3 27 RtoK B8and wins. 
14 QioK R2 B to Kkt4 


(a) Q to her Kt 5 (ch) may have been stronger. 
(Game CXXA VII, and solutions in our next.) 





(May 15, 1858, 
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of about three feet. To effect a 


contemplate. The poor patient 
wretch is condemned by man, 
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Our page cut represents the fi 


country distillery slop department ’ E | 
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of Husted’s distillery,on Skillman | TH fs 


street, Brooklyn. A vast number 
of wagons, each carrying two large 
barrels to contain the swill-slops, 
are to be seen all day long in this 
place, awaiting their turn for a 
supply of the swill from the two 
huge reservoirs which contain the 
filthy liquid. There are five taps 
to these tanks, consequently five 
barrels receive their country cow 
beverage at once. The men at- 
tending these “taps” are kept busy 
most of the time, but more especi- 
ally about four p.m., when a busy 
scene of excitement prevails, and 
the swill yard is crowded with 
expectant wagons. These disre- 
putable vehicles convey vast quan- 
tities of swill-slops to various sma)] 
cow stables for miles round the 
city of Brooklyn, so that carts 
which really do not come from 
the swill stables in Skillman street 
still bring the swill milk from the 
surrounding districts. The num- 
ber of these wagons may be ima- 
gined when we state that sometimes 
not only the distillery swill yard, 
but the who'e of the neighboring 
Skillman street is filled with them. 
Their appearance is disgusting in 
the extreme. They literally reek 
with swill, and carry with them a 
filthy odor through the whole dis- 
tance of their route. 

We visited this place and tra- 
velled two or three miles in the 
vicinity. During our pilgrimage 
we passed twenty or thirty of these 
swill-wagons on their way out of 
town, and observed that not one 
of these wagons had a name on 
it. There is an ordinance existing 
but not in force, of course) in 

rooklyn which compels the 
owners of these wagons to have 
their names painted legibly upon 
them, in a prominent place. 
Ashamed to be known in this dirty 
and stinking business, the names 


TWO SPECIMENS OF MILK WAGONS, IN TUE 16TH AND 39TN STREET COW-STABLES 


are withheld, the authority of 
the law laughed to scorn, and 
the rascals escape all punish- 
ment. What acomment upon 
the officials of our cities ! 


The first engraving on page 
377 represents the swill cow 
stable establishment attached 
to the Sixteenth street distil- 
lery. The front is on Tenth 
avenue, the rear on the North 
River. With much judgment 
the distillery is disconnected 
from the cow stables, the for- 
mer being situated behind a 
row of houses facing the cow 
stables on Tenth avenue. 
When we visited the place 
we innocently inquired where 
the cow stables connected with 
the distillery were to be found. 
We were told that we were on 
the spot, and upon examining 
into the matter, found that 
the swill slop was supplied to 
the cow stables by the distil- 
leries, by weans of conduits 
laid under the streets rushing 
trom one tothe other. A grog- 
gry is seen on the left of the 

ctwe, whcre about noun may 
be feaen @ congregation of 
* swill milkmaids,”’ in a'l their 
filth, taking * swill’” in another 
but lurdly less fatal form. 
This extcrior view presents to 





VIEW OF THE FEEDING TROUGUS OF THE COWS INTO WHICii THE BOILING SWILL-SLOP IS POURED. 
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SKETOH OF THE MODEL ‘‘ MILKMAIDS”’ 





the eye a tolerably decent appearance, and but 
for the stench, which will not be hidden, would 
pass for a place for ‘ordinary and legitimate 
business—the fair outside reveals nothing of the 
rottenness within. _ 

The second cut on page 377 is a faithful view 
of part of the interior of the distillery swill 
stables, situated on Sixteenth and Seventeenth 
streets. The building on the right is a huge 
swill tank (one of two upon the premises) with 
the usual apparatus for filling the country swill 
wagons. Wooden conduits from the tanks to 
the stables supply the boiling, foaming swill- 
slops to the feeding troughs of the cows. 
front of the stables, which are some several 
hundred feet long, and contain about one thou- 
send cows, runs a deep gutter. Into this the 
filth of this pent-up stable is dragged, and is 
carried down the gutter into the North River. 
The dirt and filth which abound here cannot be 
described by the pencil, and the fetid stench, 
which compels the inhabitants around to shut 
all their windows and doors closely up, cannot 
be described either by pen or pencil. The wretch- 
ed cow in the foreground was observed for 
several days in the yard—a dying outcast from 
the stables. The two fresh cows entering the 
pestilential districts are candidates to fill up 
vacancies caused by the daily deaths of the 
poisoned victims to man’s cupidity and moral 
obliquity. 

The third engraving, on page 377, shows the 
contracted space allowed to the wretched 
animals, who, once entering, never go out alive. 
The stalls, commencing at the swill trough, 
extend about two and a half feet, with a breadth 





AT THE COW-STABLES CONNECTED WITH HUSTED'’S DISTILLERY. 
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| COW STABLE WIT. 





lordly man, to swill poison, and 
brutally denied sufficient space to 
rest its weary and diseased body, 
tottering limbs and sloughed hoofs, 
Such horrible sights should no 
longer be allowedto exist in our 
midst. Humanity shudders at the 
fiendish cruelty. 

The portrait of the cow on page 
384 was sketched from life, in 
the Sixteenth street stables, on the 
North River end. This poor 
animal was covered with run- 
ning ulcers, and was altogether a 
sight too disgusting, and yet 
pitiable to behold. Reflect, 
citizens, consumers of milk—pon- 
der on the fact that this wretch- 
edly diseased animal is regularly 
milked day by day, and the milk 
dispensed perhaps to your own 
homes! Shall this pest-house be 
allowed to remain ? 

The milk wagons on page 380 
were sketched in the swill stables; 
one in Sixteenth and the other in 
Tairty-ninth street. They are 
gorgeous in gold and blue and red 
paint. The names and signs upon 
these carts are just as represented 
in our cut. The inscriptions on 
these splendid vehicles, and the 
localities in which they were 
sketched, tell a tale of fraud and 
lying that needs no comment. 
Are not these men amenable to 
the laws? Are they not within 
the reach of some statute? or can 
men lie and cheat and sell unla- 
belleled poison, and still be free 
from prosecution and punishment ! 
We shall see before our work is 
ended. 

Milking a Dying Cow. 

Our front page cut represents 
one of the most revolting facts 
connected with the swill milk 
business. We have stated that 
cows are milked so long as they 
can stand, and when they can no 
longer stand alone they are either 
held up by men or by mechanical 
means, milked and carted off to the butcher or the offal con- 
tractor. The mode of supporting the dying cow for milking 
purposes, as represented in our cut, is a method used in some 
of the stables. The following dezcription, which we take from 
a work published by Fowler & Wells, 308 Broadway, written 
by John Mullaly, is an accurate account of the horrible prac- 
tice: 

“The treatment to which the puor animals are subjected is so 
severe that they often sink under it. When they become diseased, 











‘* HOT COFFEE AND CAKES,’ A DAINTY EATING- 
HOUSE IN THE COW STABLES IN 16TH STREET. 


‘3 not unfrequently happens, they are milked up to within one 
«two days of their death; and when no lo~ger able to stand, 
hey are held up untilthe process is performed. A friend who 
w. 8 an eye-witness to a case of this kind, informed us that when 
every means had been tried to make the cow stand, and when 
kicks and blows proved ineffectual for the purpose, two men sus- 
tained while the third milked her. When their support was 
removed, she fell to the ground, where she lay till death put a 
period to her suffering. The milk thus obtained must be infected 
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tion of the city, who subsist almost 
Poeraaively upon milk.” 
Hot Coffee and Cakes. 

Our cut with this caption on page 380 
gives positive evidence that even amid 
the ceaseless laber of their disgusting 
occupation, the model “ milkmaids” en- 
joy their little joke. The “milkmaid” 
in our cut, which is an actual and faith- 
ful sketch taken in the Sixteenth street 
stables, contemplates the possibility of 
coffee and cakes even while using his 
wooden rake in hauling the manure. 
Use is second cow-stable nature. 

The « Milkmaids.” 

The cut on page 380 shows the charac- 
ter of the employés connected with the 
cow-stables round Husted & Wilson’s 
distilleries. How sweet the milk which 
passes literally through their hands! 

The Attack upon our Artist. 

Our cut upon the last page illustrates 
the attack upon our artist, which we 
fully described in our last issue. It is 
one of the many gross outrages com- 
mitted by the infamous men who throng 
these cow-stables, in the vain hope to 
hide their iniquities from the world. 








THE HON. WM. H. ENGLISH. 


We this week present an admirable 
portrait of one, who, like Byron, the 
day after the publication of his Childe 
Harold, awoke and found himself 
famous, for few public men have been 
so suddenly called into celebrity as the 
author of the Kansas Resolutions for 
solving the gordian knot of the Le- 
compton tangle. Mr. English has 
shown, throughout that apparently 
hopeless attempt to reconcile opposing 
interests, such considerable tact, that 
we have no doubt he will retain the 
prominent position he has so suddenly 
acquired. We regret that the particu- 
lars of his life have been so carefully 
hidden from the public eye, that we 
have barely to record he is about forty- 
two years old, and is the U. 8. Represen- 
tative for Indiana. His style of oratory 
is very pleasing, and his manners are 
peculiarly winning. Indeed, he has 
given ample proof of his abilities for 
reconciling the hostile, in his late capa- 
city of Chairman of the Conference 
Committee. Mr. Buchanan is particu- 
larly indebted to him for the peaceful 
settlement of a question which at one time threatened to be 
at once protracted and difficult. 


HON. WM. H. ENGLISH, 





MR. J S&S. RAREY, 
THE AMERICAN HORSE-TAMER,. 


WE present to-day the portrait of a gentleman who has taken 
the equestrian portion of the English people by storm—we 
mean Mr. Rarey, the horse-tamer, whose extraordinary success 
in taming or rather in changing the nature of animals, who 
had till then been considered perfectly incurable, has, for the 
last six months, awakened the wonder and, we dare say, the 
incredulity of the world. Mr. Rarey stands thus distinct from 
the necromancers of the past and the wizards of the present 
age—there being no collision between him and the objects of 
his skill. Horses which have resisted for years every method 
of taming have, in half an hour, become as amenable to com- 
mand as a lady’s palfrey. His latest triumph has been that 
over the famous Cruiser, a stallion belonging to the Earl of 
Colchester, who had for years considered him as the most un- 
tameable and dangerous brute living. Indeed, it had been in 
contemplation to destroy it, as one of the incurables. The 
horse was invariably muzzled and inveigled into a sort of strong 
cradle before it was combed, which was effected by its groom 
affixing a curry-comb toa very long handle. In this muzzled 
and harmless condition, this hitherto unconquerable animal 
was introduced to Mr. Rarey ; the grooms then retired, leaving 
the horse-tamer alone with his victim. In half an hour or less 
he brought the terrible Cruiser in as tame as a lamb, without 
his muzzle, and so subdued that he allowed him to beat a drum 
in his ears, ride him (the first time he had ever been mounted), 
and, in short, Cruiser was as quiet a creature as ever allowed a 
dozen children to climb its back. What renders the matter 
more astonishing, those who have been let into Mr. Rarey’s 
secret declare that he uses neither whip, spur or bridle; he 
abjures all physical appliances, depending entirely upon his 
peculiar system, which has been communicated to Lord Palmer- 
ston, Dorchester, and many of the most prominent men of Eng- 
land upon the payment of a certain sum ; their approbation is 
unqualified. So far as the public is concerned, it is a great 
discovery, since next to civilizing men we hold the breaking-in 
of that useful creature the horse as the most important. 








VICIOUS HORSE BEFORE BEING INTRODUCED TO MR. RAREY. 
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CHAIRMAN OF THE KANSAS CONFERENCE COMMITTEH.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY WHITEHURST. 


MR. GRUMPY “MOVES.” 


No man can describe a shipwreck so well as a survivor of the scene. 
No man can relate the terrible circumstances of an earthquake with 
the earnest truthfulness of some frightened spectator, who not only 
witnessed the events, but who perhaps escaped only by the skin of 
his teeth from the demolishing embrace of a suddenly closed chasm. 
No one in the world can give a listener so good an idea of a battle 
as a damaged old veteran who lost an arm or a jaw-bone, or some 
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MR. RAREY, THE HORSE-TAMER. 


other cherished personal property, in the action ; and no person in 
the wide, wide world is qualified to write down the due particulars 
of that annual domestic catastrophe denominated “‘ Moving,” but one 


who has just emerged from the perils thereof, and can show his 


recent wounds. 
Tuat Man am I. 

My household has been broken up, my treasures scattered, my 
raiment disordered, and my body given over, for six days and nights, 
to the dirty mercies of Irish ladies and gentlemen, who have bullied 
me into that state that I wouldn’t swear positively to my own identity 
without making explicit reservations for safety in case of mistakes. 
For six long days my dinner has been the cold, cold ham and the 
cold, cold beans ; and for six long nights my bed has been the cold, 


cold floor, with some mitigating circumstances in the way of old bits 


of carpet. 


The moving fever is a metropolitan epidemic, to which other con- 
Small-pox and maladies | 
of a similar kindly and manageable nature, the patient can have but | 


tagions are as mother’s milk to aquafortis. 


once, but the moving disease returns yearly with increased strength 
and vigor. The woman who two years ago was rejoiced to move 


only half-a-dozen blocks, and was satisfied last year with a mile or 
80, will not rest content this present season with anything less than 








‘ 
a journey te Broeklyn, or an emigration to 
Jersey city or some other city of Jersey. 
The disease was communicated to my 
part of the town by cartmen who were 
engaged in transporting the effects of 
patients who were far gone with the 
ailment from the infected districts to 
healthier localities. There is something 
catching in a cart, and the amount of con- 
tagion that is communicated by a furniture 
van defies computation. In my house 
symptoms speedily declared themselves. 
Reasoning was all in vain. All considera- 
tions of comfort, convenience and economy 
I pleaded without effect, and on the fourth 
day the virulence of the attack was de- 
monstrated beyonda doubt. When I came 
home on that fatal night the parlor carpet 
was undergoing unmerited castigation in 
an adjacent vacant lot, and people were 
using the dining-table as a step-ladder. 
Then commenced the cold ham era. Quan- 
tities of hams had been secretly procured 
and surreptitiously boiled, and on those 
hams was I to feed, for in those days could 
nothing be cooked. Whenever any person 
of the Grumpy House was hungry, that 
person at once possessed himself of a 
carving-knife, and straight proceeded to 
the first thing he could find in the way of a 
box with a cover to it, and therein would 
he find a ham. Every closet, bread-box, 
meat-safe and wash-boiler was full of hams, 
and there would have been hams in the 
tea-kettles had the cover holes been larger 
or had they been able to procure hams of 
an appropriate size. But one other article 
of food is considered necessary in the 
hurly-burly of moving to sustain and sup- 
port human life. Coffee is provided in 
unlimited quantities. Every water-tight 
utensil in the kitchen that is not pre- 
empted by hams is full of coffee. A man 
might take a coffee-bath if he chose, and 
then wipe himself dry on hams afterwards. 


Then the sleeping arrangements are a 
feature. The bedsteads are dislocated days 
in advance of the actual flitting ; the mat- 
trasses are stacked in huge heaps in incon- 
venient places, as if they were to be burned 
in bonfires at the first favorable opportu- 
nity, and the bed-clothes—well, what be- 
comes of the bedclothes is only known to 
the “women folks,” for the men are ex- 
pected to sleep in their walking dress, 
including boots and overcoat, during the 
whole of the moving paroxysm. 


Why it is considered necessary to tear 
up things in your own house four days 
before the family move out of the house you 
are going to move into, I cannot see, but so 
itis. Let a man come home at what time of 
day he will, he is sure to find all the females 
of his household taking a peripatetic soapsuds bath—walking about 
the house in most slovenly attire, draggling their clothes through 
the dirty water that has been carefully and conscientiously distri- 
buted throughout the entire mansion; they generally have old 
brooms, or brushes, or dripping rags in their hands, and they make a 
miserable pretence of washing or cleaning something; they are 
aided and abetted in this nefarious proceeding generally by two or 
three Irishwomen, who are so wet and “ sozzly,” that they make a 
man who has the heart to be miserably poetical in the midst of all 
this confusion, think of so many Celtic Venuses just emerged from a 
sea of unspeakable nastiness, and come in-doors to dry. 

Confusion, Celticism, dampness, and petty but intense misery, 
are the characteristics of every household during the upripping con- 
vulsions of the Ist of May; but despite this general similarity, 
every house preserves its individuality, and the idiosyncracies of its 
members are discernible through all the apparent chaos. I have 
made a curious discovery concerning the tastes of the two ladies of 
my small and compact family, of whom I desire to speak only in 
terms of the most respectful deference. I hereby publicly beg their 
dual pardons, and assert that I am sorry for what I am going to say, 
and that I wish I hadn’t said it. With this ample apology, I proceed 
to state that their strong point is—Botrites. The quantities of 
bottles that these industrious women have hoarded up pass all 
human belief. The revelations of unexpected stores of bottles have 
amazed me. In every closet, on every shelf, in every old box, 
trunk, barrel, bandbox, or worn-out coal-scuttle ; under the cellar 
stairs, and over the attic ceiling ; behind the meat safe, the refrige- 
rator, and every fire-board, were piles on piles of bottles. Not rum- 
bottles, not beer-bottles exclusively ; not porter-bottles altogether ; 
but bottles of every conceivable shape, size, color, pattern and 
fashion, from the huge high-shouldered pickle-bottle to the half- 
inch, quill-diametered vial for infinitesimal homeopathic pillules. 
Blacking-bottles, camphor-bottles, cologne-bottles, beer-bottles, soda- 
bottles, sarsaparilla-bottles, laudanum-bottles, “ Invigorator’-bottles, 
“ Recuperator’-bottles, “ Regulator’-bottles, “ Relief”-bottles, ink- 
bottles, hair-oil-bottles, and more other bottles than I could enu- 
merate in whole days devoted to nothing else, were stored away in 
piles. Why they were so preserved was, and still is, a mystery. 
They were not of the slightest earthly use, they could not be sold 
for anything, and yet they would all have been removed to the new 
domicile, had I not interfered with bricks and other arguments, till 
there was not a bottle fragment big enough for a spectacle-glass. 


On the dread day of transportation I deserted the old domicile, 
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trusting to the draymen to load the chattels, and went to the new 
domicile, there to receive and bestow the said chattels on their 
arrival. Two women had preceded me and were “ cleaning,” which 
is a kitchen phrase meaning soapsuding the house from top to bot- 
tom, as if it had been dipped into the river and then set out ina 
shower of yellow soap. 

I reached the new domicile in advance of the male who conducted 
the cart, and at once proceeded to the top of the house to enjoy the 
view. I was summoned hence by a telegraphic despatch from the 
kitchen informing me that the range had burst. I descended and 
found that complicated piece of machinery suffused in a profuse 
perspiration of water and ashes. 

A man was sent for, who said the “ water-back” had burst, and 
he prescribed a new “water-back” and some more pipes and a 
very expensive series of general repairs—so I set him atit. Then 
came a message from the upper regions stating that the gas-pipes 
were leaky. Another plumber was sent for, who said he could put 
in new ones—so I set him at it. Then the cesspool wasn’t big 
enough, so J set men at that; then a great amount of painting had 
to be done, and I set men at that ; then shelving had to be put up, 
and other carpenter’s work done, and I set men at that; then it 
was discovered that the last tenants had carried off all the keys 
of the doors, so a locksmith had to be sent for to make new ones; 
and such is the nature of woman that all these things must perforce 
be done at once—and they were. 

When the men arrived with the first Joad of traps, of course they 
had broken every breakable thing. And they always do, as every 
housekeeper knows. ‘The whole expense of the transit is about 
two-thirds the value of the articles moved, to say nothing of the 
wear and tear of temper. The mechanics you hire to do things 
never complete them when they promise ; the carpets you order 
never come till a week after you expect; your hired girls fall sick 
just in the thick of the hard work; and everything goes wrong. 
When I state that I have been interrupted eleven times during the 
writing of these few words,I shall gain, I hope, the kind consider- 
ation of the reader. I write on a barrel-head, and lam seated on a 
bottom-up washtub—my ink is in a saucer, they are whitewashing 
the room I write in and nailing down carpets overhead. In the dis- 
tance I spy the last load approaching. Gracious Heavens! it is bot- 
tles—nothing but bottles as I live. Another hidden store of Mrs. 
Grumpy’s has been discovered. I despair, and I shall take refuge in 
beer. 


THE CONSPIRACY; OR, DEAD-NOT BURIED. 

I was reduced to a skeleton by long illness, so that those who knew 
me a few months before could not now have known me had they not been ap- 
prised of whom I was. There I lay like an almost inanimate mass of humanity. 
lexpected the doctor every minute—he did not come. I became impatient, like 
a child that has been promised a new toy, and finds it withheld from him on 
account of some new trespass. 

* Why did he say he would come at two o’clock, and now it is past three, 
and he not here ?”’ 

‘‘ He has no doubt been prevented from coming by some business or other,”’ 
said my wile. 

‘Oh, you can bear it patiently,’’ said J, ‘* because you are in no suspense.” 

She made some deprecating answer, when a knock at the door announced 
either the doctor or a visitor. I had been married only two years, and 1 was 
now laid up by a slow, wasting disorder, contracted Heaven knows how. 
From robust health I had suddenly fallen a slave to a disorder my attendants 
knew not how to name or to treat. 

I had been married but two years, as I before said—bad married a beautiful 
Italian lady, who, though certainly without fortune (it having been taken 
from her family during the war), left her friends and her country, willing to 
reside with her husband in the land ot his birth. There was one thing that 
annoyed me much, and this was the appearance of a tall, strapping Italian 
cousin of hers, one whom I had never seen in that country, who walks in and 
enjoys his téte-a-téte with my wife. I hardly understand them, being but an 
indifierent Italian myself. This is a joke 1 cannot enjoy. 

I have no reason to doubt the fidelity of my wife; indeed, she was attentive 
in the extreme, and pleasure beamed in her fine countenance when I appeared 
to be better; but this cousin, he always present, like the visionary daggers in 
Macbeth. 

He was civil and obliging, and I had no fault to find with him. This indeed 
was the more provoking, as I could only swsllow my dislike without any grati- 
fication. He certainly did look rather oddly at my wife, and watch her. I 
notice d once or twice she appeared to wince from his gaze, but she complained 
not, and consequently I had no ground of offence. 

‘*Tt is the doctor, my dear,’’ said my wife, opening the door. 

« Well, lam glad he has come at last,’’ said 1, pettishly. 

* Will you see him ?”’ 

“Certainly. What on earth do you imagine he comes for, that I should not 
see him ?’’ retorted I. 

“TI thought you felt too displeased to see him, for having disappointed 

ou ?”? 
* Better late than never,’’ said I; ‘‘ so pray show him in.” 

In the doctor came, and like all doctors, he brought with him a grave, for- 
mal face, with a great deal of bland civility and polite behavior. 

He inquired how I was; I informed him in a few words; he felt my pulse, 
and looked at my tongue, as if that had not already spoken plain enough. 

“Well, doctor, seid I, ‘‘ what do you think of the symptoms ?”’ 

He shook his head and said, 

* How old are you, sir?’’ 

* How old am J,” thought I to myself. 
Tam but a young man yet, at all events.”’ 

“Lam fifty-five,” I replied. 

He shook his head again. 

“T beg, sir, you’ll be explicit with me,”’ said I. ‘‘I have no vain fears of 
death, nor have I any curiosity about me; but I have business to settle, should 
your answer be unfavorable.”’ 

Well,” said he, slowly, “I think you had better settle it soon.”’ 

‘Then you think there is no hope for me?’ said I, “ Very well; heaven’s 
will be done !”’ 

* Amen !’’ said the doctor. 

** What is the probable duration of my life ?”” I inquired of him. 

* Probably four-and-twenty hours. I can't say exactly.” 

“ Very well,’’ said 1; “I have no time to lose, and the sooner I set about 
business the better, else I may not see its completion.” 

With that he arose, civilly bade me adieu, and left the apartment. 

limmediately summoned my wife, and informed her of my state, at which 
she was almost choked with gref. She appeared truly disconsolate. I en- 
deavored to cheer her as well as I was able, but I found her sorrow infectious, 
and shed tears at my own misfortunes—a very absurd thing for an old soldier. 

I know not how it happened, but it is the fact. I then sai‘, 

“ My dear, it is no use grieving. Unless I make some provision for you, my 
scapegrace nephew will take all my possessions. Pray send for Mr. Docket, 
I wish to see him.”’ 

Here an uncontrolled burst of affection prevented her from answering me; 
but she left the room to execute my request. 

In due time I saw Mr. Docket, who came ready prepared for his office. I then 
directed to him my will, by which I bequeathed 1o my wile all that I had, the 
Italian coming in at the time was a witness of the transaction, and thus made 
it legal. They all left the room as soon as it was finished, upon my intimating 
I felt a desire to sleep. 

I slept some time, and was awakened by a strange fecling coming over me, 
as if I were numbed. I endeavored to call, but could not;.my voice refused to 
sound; my tongue and jaws I could not move, vor a limb could I lift from the 
bed. I was perfectly motionless—I had lost all volition. 

Believing this to be the approach of death, I commended my spirit to my 
Maker, and awaited the approach of the grim tyrant with resignation and 
tranquillity. 

I waited some time in this state and found it quite insupportable, but I could 
neither turn to the right hand nor the left—I could not change my position for 
a moment’s ease, neither could I shut my eyes. This was a truly distressing 
state—my breath seemed to cease and my pulsation seemed stopper 

Soon after my wife entered the room; she came up to the be 
looking at me, put her hand on my heart, then fetched a looking 
having carefully wiped it, placed iton my mouth. She took it uy 
having examined it, said, 

“ He is dead !”’ 

She then replaced the glass and left the room. 

No words can paint my astonishment at this behavior. Instead of my wife 
flinging herself upon my bedy in a burst of affectionate grief, and tearing her 
hair, and being inconsolable for my apparent death, the first thing she did 
was to make sure of it and merely notice the fact, and then betake herself to 
more comfortable quarters. 

If any act was capable of breaking the charm of my trance, this wo 
I strove to move; I felt as if my very sinéws would burst with my effurts. My 
very brain was on fire with anger, but I stirred not. 

Dut this was not all I was compelled to endure, nor near al!. Presently my 
door opened, and in walked my wife and the infernal Italian cousin. My blood, 
if I had any at such a moment, boiled, or I felt as if it did. They both walked 
up to my bed; the cousin looked at me, and said to my wife, 

‘“‘ Ah, he is gone, sure enough. Did he leave you his will?” 

“ Oh, yes,’’ she replied. 

With that huge moustache he pressed against her lips and kissed her, put- 
ting his arm round her waist at the same time 

How I wished for the use of wy limbs to kick this precious pair out of the 
window. 


‘¢ What has my age to do with it? 
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“Pray, Guiseppe, put his eyelids together! He looks so dreadful !” said 
my kind widow; “I can’t bear to look at him.’’ 

“You ought not, indeed,” thought I, 

The abominable Guiseppe approached my bed ahd quietly pressed down my 
eyelids. I was now in utter darkness. I could not see, my eyes were closed 
against the world and I had not the power te open them. 

‘¢ Where is the will ?”’ said Guiseppe. ‘‘ I am impatient to see it.” 

“ Here it is, dear Guiseppe,’’ said my wife. ‘I hope he has left us enough 
to enable us to settle in our own country.”’ 

‘<1’d settle you in a much warmer latitude if I had the power !’’ I mentally 
exclaimed. 

The will was produced and they read it over, making remarks upon the dif- 
ferent parts of it, and they agreed that they should wait till the funeral was 
over, ere they sold everything to convert it into cash. 

‘Shall I order in the underiaker to measure him ?’’ inquired Guiseppe. 

** Do,’ said she. 

** You'll be back soon? I'll order the spare bed for you.”’ 

** Oh, yes; in about an hour,’’ he replied. 

The undertaker shortly came and measured me, and the next morning 1 was 
deposited in my shell. 

Things went on in this manner until the day of my funersl, when my friends 
were all assembled, and one by one came and took a last farewell, my wife 
standing by im ithe meantime with every mark of decent grief. Among the 
rest who came was my nephew. I felt his hand tremble as he passed it over 
my face, and he said, with some emotion, 

“ Alas! poor uncle, your life has been suddenly cut short, indeed !”’ 

He then left the chamber in company with the rest. This was nearly the 
only kind expression I heard passed over me, and this was from a quarter I 
little expected. 

** Alas! Jack,”? thought I, ‘‘I have done you much injustice; if ever I re- 
cover from this strait I'll make thee amends.”’ 

But Heaven help me, how was I to doit? Here I was on the verge of being 
buried alive, and my death rejoiced at by the very person whom I expected 
would most mourn for me, and who was at that moment standing by me ‘hold- 
ing the coffin lid open and regarding me with the semblance of grief. 

Presently, after they had all left the house, Guiseppe entered. 

* All works well,’’ said he. 

‘** Tt does so,’’ she replied. 

“‘T knew the efficacy of those powders too well to doubt the end.”’ 

‘¢ Yes; but they were longer in doing their work than you expected,” she 
said. 

“ That was because his constitution was stronger than I imagined,’ replied 
the villain 

“ Possibly: but how did you first obtain them ?”’ inquired my wife. 

“From a Spanish monk, who told me the use of them on his deathbed and 
begged I would destroy them. I promised I would comply with his request, 
but I kept them for use.”’ 

‘Did you ever try them before?’’ 

“* Yes, twice; but though each individual died, I was baulked of my prize, 
and this bas been the only successful instance. It is fortunate it has suc- 
ceeded, for be had taken the last of them. Next week I'll give instructions for 
the sale o/ all the effects.”’ 

**T care not how svon I return to my country, Guiseppe.”’ 

They left the room and went down stairs to enjoy themselves, as I suppose, 
for I heard the sound of glasses and merriment. 

So, then, I had been suffering from a slow poison, administered by my very 
loving wife, aud at the instigation of this villain. 1 burst into a profuse sweat, 
and thus ended my trance. I sat upright, and presently stepped out of my 
coffin. There wasa cordial standing by. I swallowed it; and though I was 
weak in the extreme, it renovated my courage and strength. I seized the 
peker and stole softly down stairs. I heard them laugh and joke at my ex- 
pense. The do: r was ajar, and I cautiously stee in. It was a minute or more 
ere they were aware of my presence. They both started up, the very pictures 
of horror and despair. 

My wife fell senseless; Guiseppe staggered like a man smitten with a palsy; 
but he made for the door and was soon gone. I rang for the servants; who, 
hearing the noise, came in a body; but it was some time ere I could persuade 
them thatI was real flesh and blood. 

Upon raising up my wiie 1 found she was dead. The effect was such that 
she ruptured a blood-vessel. These cecurrences are now eight years old, and 
my nephew is now my heir—we understand each other better. 


DAVENPORT DUNN: 
A MAN OF OUR DAY 


By Charles Lever, - 
AUTHOR OF ‘‘ CHARLES O’MALLEY,’’ ‘‘ JACK HINTON,’’ ETC., ETC. 


” 
CHAPTER XXXVIL.—A COUNTRY VISIT. 

Let us now return to the Hermitage, and the quiet lives of those who dwelt 

there. 

Sybelia Kellett had been domesticated there about two months, and between 
Lady Augusta and herself there had grown a sort of intimacy—short, indeed, 
of friendship, but in which each recognised good qualities in the other. Had 
Miss Kellett been older, less good-looking, less graceful in manner, or generally 
less attractive, it is just possible that—we say it with all doubt and deierence— 
Lady Augusta might have been equally disposed to feel satisfied. She suspected 
‘Mr. Dunn must have mistaken the object of her nete,” or, ‘“‘ overlooked the 
requirements they sought for.”” ‘‘ Personal attractions were not amongst the 
My ‘‘Jord,’’ too, was amazed at his recom- 
mending a *‘ mere girl’’—she couldn’t be more than “twenty’’—aud, conse- 
quently, “ totally deficient in the class of knowledge he desired ”’ 

Two months—no very long period—however, sufficed to show both father 
an! daughter that they had been, to some extent, mistaken. Not only had she 
addressed herself to the task of an immeuse correspondence, but she had drawn 
out reports, arranged prospectuses, and enfered into most complicated financi#l 
details with a degree of clearness that elicited marked compliment from the 
different bodies with whom this intercourse was maintained. The Glengariff 
Joint Stock Company, with its half million capital, figured largely in the public 
Land:capes of the place appeared in the various illustrated papers, 


essentials she had mentioned.’”’ 


journals. 
and cleverly written magazine articles drew attention to a scheme that promised 
to make Ireland a favored portion of the empire. Her interest once excited 
Sy bella Kellett’s zeal was untiring. 

Thus fed and fostered by her hopes, her imagination knew no bounds, and 
the day seemed too short for the duties it exacted. Even Lady Augusta could 
not avoid catching some of the enthusiasm that anima‘ed her, only restraining 
her expectations, however, by the cautious remark, ‘‘ I wonder what Mr. Dunn 
will say? Iam curious to hear how he will pronounce upon it all.”’ 

The day at last came when this fact was to be ascertained, and the post 
brought the brief but interesting intelligence that Mr, Davenpoit Dunn would 
reach the Hermitage for dinner 

Lord Glengar ff would have felt excessively offended could any one have sup- 
posed him anxious or uncasy on the score of Dunn’s coming. That a creat 
personyge Jike himself should be compelled occasionally in life to descend to 
the agencies of such people was bad enough, but that he should have any mis- 
givings about his co-operation or assistance, was really intolerable ; and yet, 
we blush to confess, these were precisely the thoughts which troubied his 
lordship throughout the whole of that long day. 

Let us take a passing glance at Lady Augusta. And why, may we ask, has 
she taken such pains about her toilet to-day ? Not that her dress is unusuaily 
rich or costly, but she has evidently made a study of the “ becoming,’ and 
looks positively handsome. 
lla. Pale and melancholy, and in mourning, she, too, bas caught 
» of pleasure at the coming visit, and a faint line of color tinges her 

















white cheek. she is ver vl that Mr. Dunn isexpected, “ She has to thank 
him for many kindnes-es ; 3 prompt reples to her letters ; his good nature 
to poor Jack, for whom he has repeatedly written to the Horse Guards ; not to 
speek of the words of encouragement and hope he has addresse to herself. 
Yes, he is, i ed, her friend ; perhaps her only frievd in the world.”’ 

And now they are met in the draw room, wailing with anx’ely for some 
ol tha note the at men’s coming lhe three windows open to the 
greu ricl yard, spangle! here and there with carnations or ric 
scented stocks, slopes down towards a little river, from the bridge over which 
a vi caught « he Gl ariff road, and to tl ot eaci has silently 
loitere’, aud, as listlessly, turned back again without a word. ; 

“We are wailing for Mr. Dunn, Augusta, ain’t we?’’ asked Lord Glengariiff, 
as if the thought had just suddenly struck him for the first time. 

** Yes,”’ replied she gravely; ‘“‘he promised us his company to-day at 


dinner.”’ 











* He said Thursday, and in time for dinner,’’ said Sybella, not a little puzzled 
at this by-play of assumed forvetfulnes “There! i think I heard crac 
of a postilion’s whip,’’ added she, as she we l the winduw 
Lady Augusta followed, and «as soon at her side. 

* You appear anxious for Mr. Dunn’s coming. Is he a very intimate friend 
of yours, Mixs Kellett?’ said she, with a keen, quick glance ot her cark eyes. 

** He was the kind frien of my father, when he lived, and ince his death, 
he has shown himself not less mindfulofme. There—I hear the borses pla nly ! 
Can’t you hear them now, Lady Augusta?’’ 

No sooner wa+ Mr. Duna’s carriage seen approaching the little bridge over 
the strevm than Lord Glengarill rang to order dinne 

**It will be a rebuke he well meriis,’”’ said he, ‘‘ to find the soup on the tabk 
as he drives up.’’ 

There was s« thing more than a mere movement of irritation in this : his 
lordship regarded it as a fine stroke of policy, by which Dunn's arrival, ting 
with constraint and awk wardne sho place that gentleman at a disadvan 
tage during the time he stayed, Lord Glengariff’s theory being, that * these 
people were insufferable when at their ease. c 

Ah, my lor!, your memory was picturing the poor tutor of twenty years 
before, snubbed and scoffed at for his ungainly ways and ill-made garments— 
the man heavy in gait and awkward in add: esas, sulky when forgotien, and shy 
when spoken to—tlhis s the Davenport Dunn of your thoughts ; there the 
very door he used to cre ugh in bashful confusion, yonder the side-table 


Little, indeed, were you pre 


where he dined in a mockery of consideration 





for him whose assured voice was already heard outside 
is servant, and who now entered the drawing-room with all 
of the world. 

“ Ah, Dunn, most happy to see you here, No accident, I trust, occurred to 
detain you,” said Lord Glengariff, meeting him with a well-assumed cordiality, 
and then, not waiting for his reply, went on; “My daughter, Lady Augusta, 
an old acquaintance—if you have not forgotten her. Miss Kellett you are 
acquainted with.”’ 

Mr. Dunn bowed twice, and deeply, before Lady Augusta, and then, passing 
across the room, shook hands warmly with Sy bella, 

Lord Glengariff’s table was a good specimen of country-house living. All the 
materials were excellent, and the cookery reasonably good ; his wine was ex- 
quisite—the years and epochs connoisseurship loves to dwell upon ; but Mr. 
Dunn ate sparingly and drank little. He had passed forty without gourmand 
tastes, and no man takes to epicurism after that. His lordship beheld, not 
without secret dissatisfaction, his curdiest salmon declined, his wonderful 
* south-down”’ sent away scarcely tasted, and, horror of horrors! saw water 
mixed with his 1815 claret, as if it were a “ little Bordeaux wine’ at a Swiss 
table d’héte. 

We do not stop to explain—perhaps we should not succeed to our wishes if 
we tried—why it was that Dunn was more genial, better satisfied, and more at 
his ease than when the dinner began, but so it was, that as he filled the one 
glass of claret he meant to indulge in, he felt that he had been exaggerating to 
his own mind the disagreeab es of this visit, and that everybody was kinder, 
pleasanter, and more natural than he had expected. 

‘* Jesting apart, Dunp,’’ said his lordship, ‘‘ what you require is rest—perfect 
repose ; never to read or write a letter for three weeks, not to look at a news- 
paper, nor receive a telegraphic despatch. Let us try if Glengariff cannot set 
you up again. ‘The fact is, we can’t spare you.” 

‘* Your opinion is too flattering by half, my lord ; but really, any one—I 
mean any one whose views are honest, and whose intentions are upright—can 
complete the work I have begun. ‘There is no secret—no mystery in it.’’ 

** Come, come, this is over modest. We all know that your head alone could 
carry on the vast number of these great schemes which are now in operation 
amongst us. Could you really tell the exact number of companies of which 
you are director?’’ 

‘*T'm afraid to say that I could,” said Dunn smiling. 

* Of course you couldn’t. It’s marvellous—downright marvellous—how you 
get through it. You rise early, of course ?”’ 

‘** Yes, my lord, at five, summer and winter ; light my own fire, and sit dowa 
to the desk till eight ; by that time I have finished my correspondence on 
business topics. I then take a cup of tea and a little dry toast. This is my 
preparation for questions of polit:es, which usually occupy me until eleven. 
From that hour till three I receive deputations—heads of companies, and such 
like. I then take my ride, weather permitting, and usually contrive to call at 
the Lodge till nigh dinner hour. If alone, my meal is a frugal one, and soon 
despatched ; and then begins the real work of the day. A short nap of twenty 
minutes refreshes me, and I address myself with energy to my task. In these 
quiet hours; undisturbed and uninterrupted—for I admit none, not one, at such 
seasons—my mind is clear and unclouded, and I can work, without a sense of 
datigue, until past midnight ; it has even happened that morning has broke 
upon me without my being aware of it.’’ 

“* No health, no constituti: n could stand that, Dunn,’ said Lord Glengariff, 
with a voice artfully moduiated to imply deep interest. 

** Men are mere relays on the road ot life ; when one sinks, wearied or worn 
out, a fresh one comes forth ready to take his place in the traces.” 

‘* By the way, my lord,”’ said he, after a pause, ‘‘ how has my recommenda- 
tion in the person of Miss Kellett succeeded ?”’ 

‘* A very remarkable young woman—a singularly gifted person, indeed,”’ said 
the old lord, pompously. ‘She comes of a good family, doesn’t she ?”’ 

‘*None better. The Kelletts of Kellett’s Court were equal to any gentry in 
this county.” 

*¢ And left totally destitute ?”’ 

** A mere wreck of the property remains, and even that is so cumbered with 
claims and so involved in law, that [ scarcely dare say that they have an acre 
they can call their own.”’ 

** Poor girl. A hard case—a very hard case. We like her much, Dunn. I 
see you take no wine, so that, if you have no objection, we’ll join the ladies.”’ 

** Your lordship was good enough to tell me that I was to make myself per- 
fectly at home here; may I begin at once to avail myself of your kindness, 
and say that for this evening 1 beg to retire early? I have a number of letters 
to read, and some to answer.’’ 

‘Really, Lady Augusta will feel quite offended if you slight her tea-table.”’ 

‘Nay, ny lord. It is only for this evening, and I am sure that you will 
make my excuses becomingly.”’ 

‘** Tt shall be as you please,’”’ said the old lord, with a rather stiff courtesy. 

**Thank you, my lord, thank you. I assure you it is very rarely the sacri- 
fice to duty costs me so keenly. Good night.”’ 


CHAPTER XXXVIL—“A MAN IN REQUEST.” 


TE bountifully-spread breakfast-table of the following morning was not des- 
tined to be graced by Mr. Dunn’s presence. A clerk had arrived early in the 
morning with a mass of correspondence from Dublin, and a Government mes- 
senger, armed with an ominous-looking red box, came post haste about an 
hour later, while a request for a cup of tea in his own room explained that Mr. 
Dunn was not to make his appearance in public. 

“‘This savors of downright slavery,’’ said Lady Augusta, whose morning 
toilet was admirably devised. 

‘To me it savors of downright humbug,” said Lord Glengariff, pettishly. 
‘*No one shall tell me that a man bas not time to eat his meals like a gentle- 
man. A Secretary of State doesn’t give himself such airs. Why, I protest, 
here comes another courier | what can this fellow be ?”’ 

‘*A messenger from the Home Office has just arrived for Mr. Dunn,”’ said 
Miss Kelleit, entering the room. 

‘* Our little cottage is become like a house in Whiteha’l-gardens,”’ said Lord 
Glengariff, angrily. ‘I have no doubt we ought to feel excessively flattered 
by the notoriety the newspapers are certain to accord us.” 

‘*Mr. Dunn is more vo be pitied than any of us,’’ said Lady Augusta, com- 
passionately. 

**T suspect he’d not agree with you,’’ said his lordship, bitterly. ‘I rather 
opine that Mr. Dunn has another and very different estimate of his present 
po-ition 

‘Such a life is certainly not enviable. Perhaps I’m wrong, though,” said 
she, quickly; ‘* Miss Kelleit does not seem of my mind.’ 

Sybeila blushed slighly, and in some embarrassment said, ‘‘ Certain minds 
find their best happine<s in great labor; Mr. Dunn’s may be one of these.”’ 

** Pulteney found time for a cast with the hounds, and Charles Fox had 
leisure for his rubber of whist. It is these modern fellows have introduced the 
notion that ‘ the House’ is like a ‘mill at Manchester.’ There goes one with 
his despatches,’ cried he, as a mounted messenger rode off from the door. 
“Pd wager a trifle that if they never came to hand the world would just jog 
on its Course as pleasantly, and no one the worse for the mishap.”’ 

‘* With Mr. Dunn’s compliments, my lord,’’ said a servant, placing several 
open letters on the table; ‘‘ he thought your lordship would like to see the 
latest news from the Crimea.’’ 

While Lord Glengariff took ont his spectacles his face grew crimson, and he 
seemed barely able to restrain a burst of passionate indignation. As the ser- 
vant closed the door he eould no longer contain himself, but bieke out, *‘ Just 
fancy their sending off these despatches to this fellow Dunn. Here am I, an 
Irish peer, of as good blood and ancient family as any in my country, and I 
might as well expect to hear Buckingham Patace was fitted up for my town 
residence when next I went to Londen as look for au attention of this sort. If 
I hadn’t it here under my own eyes, and saw the address, ‘ Davenport 
Dunn, Esq., on her Mije-ty’s service,’ I’d say flatly it was impossible. 
These thiogs,’’ continued his lordship, pushing the despatches contemp- 
tuou-ly away, ‘‘add nothing to our knowledge. A writer in the Times gives us 
everything we want to know, and gives it better too. Send them back te 
Dunn, and ascertain, if you can, when we are likely to see him. I want him 
to come down to the biy; he ought to see the harbor and the coast. Manage 
this, Miss Keliett—not from me, of course, but in your own way, and let me 
know.” 

Lord Glengariff and Lady Augusta now left the room, and Sybella was once 
more deep in the despatches 

Dry and guarded as they were—formal, with all the stamp of official accu- 
racy—they yet told of the grestest and grandest struggle of our age. It was 
a true war of Titans, with the whole world for spectators. The splendid 
heroism of our army seemed even eclipsed by the unbroken endurance of 
daily hardship—that stern and uncomplaining courage that faced death in cold 
Lluod, and marched to the fatal trenches with the stegdfast tramp of a forlorn 


ving orders to 
e ease of a man 


How hard was it for her of that morning, full of these themes, to address 
herself to the daily routine of her work. The grand panorama of war conti- 
nued to unroll it-elf before her eyes, and the splendid spectacle of the con- 
¢ armie« revealed itself like a picture before her. Tie wondrous achieve- 
meuts she had read of reminded her of those oli histories which had been the 
delight of her childhood, and she gloried to think that the English race was 
the same in daring and in chivalry as it had shown it-elf centuries back ! 

: tried hard to persuade herself that the peaceful triumphs of art, the 
lise i nee, were finer and grander developments of human 
1 all her ingenuity they seemed inglorious and poor beside the 
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A FELLOW slipped down on an icy pavement, and in a sitting pos- 
ture m ered, *‘ 1 have no desire to see the towa burnt down, but I do wish 
the stre« were in a 

Aw exchange says: ‘Young gentlemen who would prosper in 
love should woo gently. It is not fashionable for young ladies to take ardent 
spurt g.? 

‘“*Sir,” said a burly fellow, of no enviable character, ‘I have 
the largest neck of any man in the city.”’ ‘ Very likely, neighbor; 
“and | saw yesterday the largest rope in the city—put that and that 
together.”? 
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NEW BOOKS. 


HRENOLOGICAL EXAMINATIONS, with 
P verbal or written analysis of character, made 


und AT 308 BROADWAY. 

The practical uses of Phrenology are: First, to teach us 
how to bring all parts of the system into harmonious and 
well-cirected action. Second, tojauder-tand the function 
and uses of each separate orga. Third, to enable us to 

vern and educate each faculty @nd each propensity, in- 
creasing the power of some ahd properly directing others. 
And, fourth, by combining theae Igssons, it enables us to 
know ourselves, and to scome peedtly for each motive, 

rht and act on scientific principles. 
_— f BOWLER & WELLS, 


128-129 808'Broadway, New York. 





A BOOK FOR THE: MILLION. 
REATISE ON FERMENTED LIQUORS— 
brewing, distilling, rectifying, manufacturing 
all known beverages, Wines, Cordials, Syrups, Cider and 
Vinegar; and 1,000 prescriptions in medicine, metallurgy, 
pyrotechpy, cosmetics, guano, hair dyes and invigorators, 
rfumes, oils, inks, varnishes,.cements, woodcuts, 
Price $2, sent per mail free. Bor sale by the author, 
Dr. L, FEUCHTWANGER, 
000 145 Maiden Lane, New York. 





N EW BOOKS, 
THE NEW YORK PULPIT 
IN THE REVIVAL OF 1858. 

Being Sermons preached in New York and Brooklyn by 
Twenty-five distinguished Clergy nen of different 
Evangelical Denominations. 

PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


FOURTH SERIES OF SERMONS 
By the Rev. C. H. SPpurRGuoN. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
Uniform with the first three velumea, and with “ The Saint 
and his Saviour ”’ 


GLIMPSES OF JESUS ; 


OR. 
CHRIST EXALTED IN THE AFFECTIONS OF HIS PEOPLE. 
By the Rev, W. P. Batrrrn, of England, 
PRICE SIXTY CENTS. 


SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO., 
PUBL EHERS, 
127 No. 115 Nas-au strest, N. Y. 


HE MILK TRADE IN NEW YORK AND 
VICINILY, giving an account of the sale of 
puve and adulterated Milk, the daily and yearly consump- 
tiem, the amount of property invested im the business, the 
Mil& Dealers and Dairymen of Orange and other Counti6s ; 
injurious effects of impure Milk on Children, and Advice to 
Country Dairymen ; by JOHN MULLALY, with an intro- 
duc’ion by R. T. TRALL, M.D. ‘This book, filled with facts 
and figures respecting the Milk Trade, can be had for 
twenty five cents, from FOWLER & WELLS, 
128-129 808 Broadway, New York. 


a iISCELLANEHOUS. 
MIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER 
I MEDAL 


MELODEONS anp HARMONIUMS. 
TEN DIFFERENT STYLES. 
Recommended to be superior to all others, by 
THALBERG, WM. Mason, Dr. LoweLt Mason, &e. 
Awarded the First Prize at every Fair in which exhibited. 
THE CELEBRAIED ORGAN HARMONIUMS, 
patented and made only by the subscribers; with eight 
stops, five sets of reedx, two banks of keys, swell pedal 
and independent peal bas , containing two full octaves of 
of pedals. Price of ORGAN Harmonivums, $359 and $400. 
Harmoniums with six stops, three sets of reeds, and one 
bank of keys, in black walnut case—price $200. 
ORGAN MELODEONS, with two sets of reeds, three stops 
and two banks of keys, io rosewood case—price $200 
MELopEoNS, with one and two sets of reeds—prices, $60 
to $150. 
Elegant illustrated pamphlets (82 pp., Svo.) sent by 
mail. Adress, 


119-130 MASON & HAMLIN, Boston, Mass. 





CHINA AND GLASS HALL, 
HINA AND GLASS, PLATED WARE, 
CuTLeRy, Bronzus, PARIAN MARBLE, Xc., 
together with a large assorunent of Favcy Toilette, Table 
and Mantel Ornaments, of new and beautilul desigus, now 
opening at prices that cannot fail to suit. 
Strangers visiting the city will find it greatly to their ia- 
terest to call and examine this stock, at 
C. C. LEIGH’, 
561 & 563 Broadwey, 
(Wood’s Builuings, ) 
between Metropolitan and St. Nicholas Hoiels. 126-128 
GOUPiL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
366 BroaDway, New York. 
Engravings, Oil Paintings, Artists’ Materials, Frarves, &. 
128-179 





GENIN’S 
ADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S OUTFILTING 
4 BAZAAR, 

EMBRACING THREE tX1TENSIVE SHOW ROOMS. 
The Bazaar includes, under one roof, nearly every branch of 
business required to supply the necessaries, comforts and 
luxuries of Dress. 

LADIES’ AND MISSES’ BONNETS AND HEAD-DRESSES. 
Lapies’ AND CHuLDREN’s Hosirry. 
CiLDREN’s Fancy Hats. 
Laces AND EMBROIDERIES. 
Inrants’ WARDRODES. 
Laptes’ AyD CuILDREN’s Suors. 
MasNTILLAS AND TALMAS. 
Boys’ Hats anp Cars. : 
Boys’ and Yorrus’ Coruna. 
Lapigs’ Movryinc Roves. 
NURSERY OUTFITS. 
Grnts’ and Boys’ FunntenixnG Goo 
Genyin’s Sprine Siy_es or Gexts’ Hats. 
GENIN’S BAZAAR, 413 Broudway, 
Under the St. Nicholas Hotel. 


Ut. WEBSTER & CO’S 
ImproveD Ticat-Stirce 


SEWING MACHINES. 





Be WE ARE NOW PRElVARED TO EXHIBIT THIS 
newly-invented and valuable instrument, and would re 
spectfully solicit a call from all persons in want of a Sew 
ing Machine whose qualities have ouly to be tried to be 
duly appreciated. 

We have opened commodious rooms at 469 BROADWAY, 
for the sale of these Machines, and all interested are re- 
spectfully invited to examine and decide upon their merits 
for themselves, 5 

HUNT, WEBSTER & CO 9 

No. 469 Broadway, New York, 

Cor. Exsex & Li: coln streets, Boston 

121-133 No. 820 Chestnut street, Phila. . 


\REDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAIHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPES, 
AMBROTYPES, 
585 & 687 Broapway, orrosire Merropoutan Horst. 


ALERATUS—Those who 
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85-137 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 01d Slip. 





hick cannot be excelled | 
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a cad” and purity, as we guarante it to be free frem | 
any trate of del@terious matter, For ale to the trade By | UNRIVALLED { 


USTIN’S ICE WATER PERCOLATER.— 
FILTER AND CooLER CoMSINED. 
‘This apparatus will be found, on trial, admirably adapted 
to the speedy and effectual purification of turbid 
HYDRANT, RAIN OR RIVER WATER, 
for drinking, cooking and washing purposes, where per- 
fectly clear-water is requisite. 

SOUTHERN-AND WESTERN MERCHANTS, f 
visiting New York, are specially itivited to call and examine 
thisserticle, as it is believed that one of the prominent 
causes of fevers arises from the use of IMPURE WATER. 

* Ror all loca)ities where the water is impure—for the use 
of @ceati and river steamers, hotels, public institutions and 
families—we offer this 
- TRUE FOUNTAIN OF HEALTH! 

Four gailon, $7 50; 6 do , $10; 10 do., $12. 
4 gallon, $10; 10 do., $12. 
1; J, &%.. BERRIAN, Sole Agents for the Patentee, 
126-129 601 Broadway, New York. 
“ADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S GARDEN 
SETS.—Hoe, Rake and Spade, 50 cts. per set ; 
exira quality, $2 26 to $5 per set; Garden Trowels, 12 cts. 
to 50 cis. each; Rakes, Spades and Hoes, 20 cts. to $1 each. 
Grafting, Trimming and Budding Knives. 
Floricultural and Horticulturs] Tools of all kinds at the 
lowest prices, either single or in full sets, in oak cases. 
Tron and Steel Shovels, Spa es, Ditching Spades, X&c., at 
128-129 BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 
FROM $3,000 TO $6,000 YEARLY. 
NE HUNDRED THOUSAND ACTIVE 
YOUNG MEN are wanted in every State in 
the Union. No lottery scheme or book agency, but a good 
and permanent business, from which 
FROM $3,000 TO $6,000 CAN BE MADE 
yearly, withou'! investing any capital. For particulars 
address [128-129] R. FERN, Philade!phia, Pa. 


Extra finish, 








CARD —AMERICAN GIFT BOOK HOUSE’ 

_ No. 298 Broapway, New York, May 6.— 
Some may suppose that the business of the above institu- 
tion has been interrupted by the action of the authorities 
in putting down bogus concerns of various kinds, which I 
am aware has bad a tendency to reflect somewhat on 
respectable establishments, conducting a legitimate gift 
business. I will, therefore, state that it has not been so 
interrupted, but continues, as usual, to sell Books and 
make Presents, consi#ting of Jewellery, &c., which does not 
conflict with any law whatever. Catalogues sent free. 

128 A. RANNEY, Agent. 


AMILY SEWING MACHINE DEPOT. 
Firteen and Firry DoLiars 
SEWING MACHINES. 

The Fifteen Dollar tewing Machine is the best cheap 
machine ever offered to the Public. Fifteen minutes only 
required to learn to operate upon it. The Fifty Dollar 
Machine is warranted to excel all other family sewing 
machines. We challenge the world to produce its equal! 

C. W. THOMAS & CO., 480 Broadway, N. Y. 

aa Agents wanted. 121-133 


PRINCE’S PROTEAN 
KF a a a ao Se oe | 


NO INKSTAND REQUIRED. 
OVER 2,000 TESTIMONIALS HAVE BEEN GIVEN IN ITS 
FaVOR. 
NONE USE BU? TO APPROVE. 

Circulars sent on application, which give a full descrip- 
tion of ihe Pen, together with testimonials from many of 
THE FIRS? MEN OF OUR COUNTRY. 

Those wishivg a superior article will do wel to examine 
these, before purchasing elsewhere. 

Prices vary according to size. Pens sent by mail. A 
liberal discount made to the Trade. Other styles of Pens 
soli at this Depot. 
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THOMAS G. STEARNS, 
General Agent, 
262 Broadway, up-stairs. 


121-133 


$200,000 worTH OF 
CABTFAaZE RR CTI 
at a great sacrifice, at 

A M ANDERSON’S, 
No. 99 Bowrery, NEw Youk. 

The largest Carpet Establishment in the United States. 
Ten spacious Sales Rooms. 

LOOK AT PRICES! 

English Velvet Carpeting, $1 123g, $1 25, $1 3734 per yd 

English Brussels Carpeting, 75c., 80c. to $1 per yd. 

"hree-Ply Carpeting, 873c. to $1 per yd. 

Elegant Ingrain Carpets, 40c., 50c., 60c. per yd. 

Foor Oil Cloth, 3134c., 3734¢., 50c. per yd. 

White and Checked Matting, Rugs, Druggets, Window 
Shades, Stair Carpets and Ruds, Mats, Table and Piano 
Covers, &c., at unp:ecedented low prices—less than first 
cost of manufacturing. 


IR 


HIRAM ANDERSON, 
121-133 No. 99 Bowery. 
ALMY SLEEP—IN FAMILIES, HOTELS, 
Hospitals, Steamships, Packets and Stcam- 
boats 
WRIGHT’S SPIRAL SPRING BEDS will be fitted to bed- 
steads, AND REMOVED WITHOUT EXPENSE IF NOT FOUND SATiS- 
FACTORY, in any part of New York, Brooklyn, Jersey City 
and Hoboken, if requested any time within four weeks. 
Retail price, $10 tor a full-sized Bed of four dozen Springs 
and their fixtures. Allother sizes at the same rate. The 
slat and Spiral Spring Bed supplied full-sized at $5 
GUITA PERCHA AND HARD RUBBER INSULATOR, AND 
COPPER AND IRON TUBE LIGHTNING RODs, 
Put up in New York and viewity, ov sent to any paré of the 
country with all the fixtures for putting up. Price of half 
'nch Iron 15 cts. per foot. 
The cost of the Rods saved in one or two years by reduc- 
tion of insurance. Tatent applied for. 
Agents wanted of good address to solicit orders for these 


two inventions. Salesroom, 85 Nassau street, New York 
| E 
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. ALVORD, General Agent 
NotcE TO COUNTRY NEWS AGENTS. 
COUNTRY NEWS AGENTS. 
AGENTS. 
AGENTS 


COUNTRY NEWS 
COUNTRY NEWS } 
NEW YORK MERCURY. 
All who desire a full supply ot 
THE NEW YORK MERCURY, 
together wit n abundance of Showbills and Circulars 
should send their orders at once to the General Agents 
HENDRICKSON & BLAKE, 
Forwarder: of ALL Daily and Weekiy Papers, &c , 
No. 107 Nassau st., corner of An» st., N. Y 


THE 


7 
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N. B.—Ross & Tousey and Dexter & Bro. no longer fill 
country orders tor THE MERCURY. 126-128 
TIFFANY & CoO., 

Tati 
TIFFANY YOUSG & ELLIS 
Fine Jewelre ree * Siones, Wetehes, S W 
tronzes, C! Kies Pores! Ariel f aod Luxury 
N 560 | apWaY, New Youk 


LIFFANY, REED & CO 


Hovsé IN Para, . 
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7 F. {FOR IMPAR TING EASE, GRACE AND 
‘de beauty to costume. Ther compressible 
WOODWARD’s | **P@" veand (every way) pliable qualities 
combined wi th g eat strength and 
parene urability, rende1 them the mo. t re liable 
and desirable rt spring in t world, af 
PREMIUM ording the most easy ¢ ni gr ceful flow to 
t edrapery ina sit ioa. They are 
COLUMBIAN {also invaluable fi m 3’ skirts 





preventing aby inelegant di pl cement of 
their atiire so con*picuous 
steel or brass spring. These popular fa- 
vorites received the bighest premium at 
the American Institute, and may be had at 
all the leading notion and dry goods houses 
1 the city and throughout tne Union; also 


ix 
at the manufactory, 196 Fulton rT Y. 
122-134 





SKIRT 


EXTENDERS, 





'YSTIG- HALL SEMINARY for YOUNG 
LADTES.—In addition, Calisthenics, Horse- 
k Riding, Salt-water Bathing, &c. For Catalogue, ad- 


T. P. SMITH, Principa 
127-131 Box, Boston, shes, 


Burnett's Kalliston. 

For removing Tan, Sunburn, Freckles, Redness and Erup- 
tions . Skin, and for rendering the Complexion clear and 
beautiful. 

Tue following testimonial furnishes conclusive evidence 
of the efficacy of this famous cosmetic : 

Maxreoro’, July 11, 1856. 





Messrs. Joseph Burnett & Co.: 

GENTS—The package of Kalliston came to hand last 
evening, and I am glad to have an opportunity to state to 
you how much we value it. My family have used it almost 
daily for more than two years, and now they think they 
cannot do without it. 

A single application has repeatedly removed the freckles 
from the face of my little boy, leaving his skin smooth and 
fair, And in ail cases of sunburn or irritation of the skin, 
from whatever cause, it has thus far proved itself a perfect 
remedy. 

I can, if you desire it, refer to you several cases Of Ob- 
stinate cutaneous disease, in which I know the Kalliston 
has had a wonderfully good effect; one in particular, the 
daughter of Mr. P. , one of my neighbors, had suffered 
for many years from eruptions and painful inflammation 
of the skin (probably the effect of bad vaccine virus), 
leaving it in several places puckered and quite red. A few 
weeks agoI recommended to him your Kalliston ; he has 
since informed me that the effect of its use has been very 
marked and beneficial, that the skin has become soft and 
smooth, and the inflammation and redness has nearly dis- 
appeared 

1 owe it to you to state that I did not believe in the effi- 
cacy of any cosmetic until I tried your Kalliston, and I 
cheerfully give my destimony in its favor. 


Yours respectfully, 
JOHN M. BOYD. 
Prepared only by Joseph Burnett & Co., Boston. 
Sold by dealers generally, at 50 cents and $1 per bottle. 
127-129 


OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT cannot be too 
implicitly relied upon as a remedy for com- 
plaints of the kidneys and the bladder. It should be 
thoroughly rubbed in over the region affected, The imme- 
diate result will be a cessation of pain, and continued 
applications will consummate the cure. Sold at the manu- 
factory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and by all drug 
gists, at 25 cts., 63 cts., and $1 per pot. 

















Freckles. 

O° all the effects that exposure of the skin to the air or 
sun produces, the most disagreeable is called freckles, or 
tan. If spread over the entire surface of the parts ex- 
posed, it is called tan; if seattered at intervals, freckles. 
The finest skins are most subject to them. The Ka’liston, 
prepared by Joseph Burnett & Co., Boston, contains a pecu- 
liar erasive property, which will remove these disagreeable 
stains. It is at the same time pe:fectly harmless, allays 
all tendency to inflammation, and renders the complexion 
clear and beautiful. 


For sale by all dealers, at 50c. and $1 perbottle. 127-129 





RANGIPANNI!! AN ETERNAL PER- 
FUME!! FROM THE HOLY CITY. 
The real Frangipanni Perfume is manufactured only by 
MESSRS. PIESSE & LUBIN, 
of London, and they take this opportunity to caution pur 
chasers agzinst imitations, of which there are many ; none, 
however, approach in any degree the exquisite fragrance as 
made by P. & L. 
Their only appointed agent, E. DUPUY, 609 Rroadway 
New York., laie G. E Inger 128-140 








UPUY’S 
D NEW PERFUME 
FOR THE SEASON. 
KISS-ME-QUICK, 
DISTILLED FROM 
FRAGRANT TULIPS, 
E. DUPUY, Chemist, 





128-140 609 Broadway. 
10 THE RISING POPULATION. 
HE “WHAT CHEER” HOP YEAST 


_ CAKES are now in use by over 3,000 Families 
in this State, and in all cases give 
UNIVERSAL SATISFACTION, 
The best and only bealthy ingredient for making Pure 
Bread. For sale by ali the Grocers, and by the Proprietor, 
STEPHEN WM. SMITH, 534 Broadway. 
THE “OLD DOMINION” 
Otns POT undoubtedly makes the finest and 
best Coffee, and is coming into 
GENERAL Usk. 
1 quart size, $1 50; 2 quart, $2 00; 3quart, $2 50; 4 quart, 
$3 ; and larger sizes lor Hotels an Saloons, For sale by 
SfEPHEN WM. SMITH, 534 Broadway. 





\HILDREN’S CARRIAGES.—Gigs, $7 50; 
/ Propellers, $4; Perambulators, $10; For sale 
by SicPUEN WM. SMITH, 634 Broadway. 





MASSER’S PATENT FIVE MINUTE 
CE CREAM FREEZER—the very best; 3 quart, 
$3; 4 quart, $4; 6 quart, $5; 8 quart, $6; 14 
quart, $8. For sale vy SrEVHEN WM. SMITH, 
534 Broadway. 


HOUSEKEFPERS’ FURNISHING GOODS. 


5 ee CHEAPEST AND THE BEST. (Call 
and get an illustrated catalogue, gratis. 
1.8 STEPHEN WM. SMILH, 534 Broadway. 





rPVHE LADIES’ TOILET.—No lady’s dressing- 

table should be without Pounrs SuBriLs, to 
remove superfluous hairs —Lity Wurre, to refresh and 
beautify the complexion— Liquip Roves, to restore the 
bloom of health—and Circassian Goss, to s rengthen the 
hair, and give it that glossy appearance so indispensable 
to female beauty. Above all, every one, whether lady or 
gentieman, should use Dr. Govravp’s Mepicatep Soap, 
which is an infallible specific for Tan, Freckles and Cuta- 
neous Eruptions. Principal Depot, 67 WALKER STREET, 
one door out of Broadway. Agents, Mrs Hays, Brooklyn; 
Callender, Philadelphia; Bates, 129 Washington st , Boston; 


Carleton & Co., Lowell; Ives & Co., Salem, &. 123-135 
J. PHOTOGRAPHIC 
PALACE OF ART. 
-No connection with any other establishment in the 
city. 
128-140 


GURNEY’S 


No. 349 Broadway, New York. 
MELODEONS WITH DIVIDED SWELL. 
NINE DIFFERENT VAKIFITES 
HE BES!’ TONED REED INSTRUMENTS 
in the world. Price, from $45 to $200. 
THE CELEBRATED ORGAN MELODEON, 
With two banks of Keys, five sets of Reeds, eight Stops, 
and Pedal Bass. Price, 9550. 
Illustrated Price Circulars sent by mail 
GEO. A. PRINCE & CO., 87 Fulton st., 
116-128 





Address 
New York City. 


HARLES’ LONDON CORDIAL GIN.—Tue 
J ORIGINAL AND ONLY Loxpon Grn Im- 
PORTED.—ibis Gin, distilled in London trom sound Barley, 
under the surveillinee.of the British Excise Laws, is deli- 
cately flavored with a tincture of the Italian Juniper Berry, 
and some of the most valuable restoratives of the Vegeta- 
ble Kingdom, rendering it, in the opinion of the most emi- 
nént medical men, the purest and sufest slimulant or 
diuretic drink in use. For sale by all druggists and grocers. 
Quarts 75, pints 38 cents. 
EDM’D. C. CHARLES, Imyorter, 
119-170 40 Brojiway, New York, 





R. R. R. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Ready Relief for Headaches, whether 
bate, out Neuralgia Toothache = deal Pox, 

Revere, Swollen Joints, " Complaints, 

Fever, pains around the Liver, Pleurisy 

Measles, Heartburn, and pains of all kinds. 
Radway’s Ready Relief will, in a few minutes- 

change the miseries you suffer to joys of plea- 


sure. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Renovating Resolvent, for the cure of 
chronic disease—such as Scrofulous and Syphilitic 
complaints, Consumptive and other affections of 
the Lungs and Throat, Induration and Enla 
ment of parts, eruptive and other diseases of the 
Skin, Nodes, Tumors, Ulcers, Dyspepsia, and all! 
oo arising from an impure state of the 


R. R. R.—Radway’s Regulators will cure effectively ani 
speedily Costiveness, Indigestion, Inflammation of 
the Bowels, Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, Dis- 
eases of the Heart, Kidneys, Female Complaints, 
Small Pox, Fevers, Measles, &., &. Whenever 
the system is out of order, a dose of Radway’s 
Rapulatess will restore it to regularity. No fe- 
mate should be without them. 

R. Ri R. Office, No. 162: Fulton street, New York. 

Sold by druggists and merehants every where. 


AYER’S CATHARTIC PILLS! 
ILLS THAT ARE PILLS. 
Prof. Hayes, State Chemist, of Massachu- 
setts, says they are the best of all wills, and annexed are 
the men who certify that Dr. Hayes knows : 
H. J. GARDENER, Governor of Massachusetts. 
EMORY WASHBURN, Ex-Goverror of Massachusetts. 
SIMEON BROWN, Lieut Governor of Massachusetts. 
E. M. WRIGHT, Secretary State of Massachusetts. 
JOHN B. FITSPA i PICK, Catholie Bishop of Boston. 
"ROK. JOHN TORREY, » the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, New York City. 
DR. C. 7. JACKSON, Geologist of the Public Lands of 
the United States. 
MEN THAT ARE MEN. 


Among the diseases this Pill has cured with astonishing 
rapidity, we may mention 

Costiveness, Bilious Complaints, Rheumatism, Dropsy, 
Heartburn, Headache arising from a foul Stomach, Nausea, 
Indigestion, Morbid inaction of the Boweis, and pain arising 
therefrom, Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, all Ulevrous and 
Cutaneous Diseases, which require an evacuant medicine, 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil. They also, by purifying the blood 
and stimulating the system, cure many complaints which 
it would not be supposed they could reach, such as Deaf- 
ness, Partial Blindness, Neuralgia and Nervous Irritability, 
Derangements of the Liver and Kidneys, Gout, and other 
kindred complaints, arising froma low state of the body, or 
obstructions of its functions. They are the best Purgative 
Medicine ever discovered, and you will but need to use them 
once to know it 

Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, Lowell, Mass, and sold b 
every respectable Druggist in New England and thronghou 
the United States, 107-159 


DELIGHTFUL SPOT.—The Atlantic Hotel, 

Hoboken, now under the management of 
Messrs. Hatt & Co., is the most eligible place within 
reach for New Yorkers, either to board, or to spend an 
hour in the shady garden, 124-136 


AMPHOR WOOD AND CEDAR TRUNKS, 
J all sizes. For sale at 
128-129 BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 


USTIN’S PATENT FREEZERS, best and 
quickest, all sizes, $2 to $11 each, at 
BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 


OUSE FURNISHING ARTICLES of every 
description ; best Goods at lowest prices, at 
BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 


ILVER-PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, &c., the 
best quality. Treble Plate on first quality Al- 
bata, at reduced prices, at BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 


EFRIGERATORS.—All the latest and best 
kinds made in New York, Boston or Phila- 
delphia, are offered at the lowest prices at 
BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 


ERAMBULATORS, FOUR AND TWO- 

WHEELED CARRIAGES, Cabs, Gigs, Pro- 

pellers, Swings, Hobby-horses, Tool-chests, &., &c., at 
BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 


GEAWL AND FUR TRUNKS, all sizes, at 
BERRiAN’S, 601 Broadway. 

















A CARD, 
TO DEALERS EN AND CUSTOMERS 


OF 
ROF. WOOD’S HAIR RESTORATIVE 


A DANGEROUS COUNTERFEIT 18 REING SOLD THROUGHOUT 
THE COUNTRY! 

The counterfeit (mall size) may be easily distinguished from the 
genuine, from thé fact that in the vignette of g nuine wrapper the 
feet of the man standing are distinctly seen, as weil as the four 
legs of the chair, and also both legs of the figure sitting, while on 
the counterfett the feet cannot be seen at all, and distinct!y only two 
of the (four) legs of the chair; and then the counterfeit is printed iv 
light bine iuky while in the genuine it is in dark blue, or nearly 
green ink, 

Beware of this counterfeit; touch it not if you would not lose 
your money. To dealers we would say that, should any be offered 
them lees than our published rates, they may be sure it is counter- 
feit. Also to be on their guard against any parties purporting to be 
agents of ours, as the scoundrels counterfeiting have done. The 
only trave'ling agents we bave are W R. Me win, E. Dupont, 
Timothy Wood and A, Hanford, Credit none unless they have cer- 
tificates of appointment and power of attorney, signed by the head 
of our firm, U. J. Wood, 

0. J, WOOD & CO, 


OMETHING NEW.—HOWE’S PREMIUM 
ELLIPTIC SPRING BED BOTTOM.—The 
most durable, comfortable and economical spring bed ever 
invented, and cannot but be universally adopted. It is 
applicable to any bedstead ; may be taken apart or put 
together in five minutes. But ‘one ordinary mattress is 
required upon it, thus saving more than its cost in bedding. 
When packed it is portable and convenient for transporta- 


tion, and 
ITS UNPRECEDENTED SUCCEss, 
together with our desire to place the Springs within the 
reach of all, and, in fact, te render them indispensable to 
every family, has determined usin fixing the price at 
SIX DOLLARS PER SET. 

Dealers, hotel-keepers, housekeepers, and all others de 
siring the best as well as the cheapest bed-bottom ever in 
troduced, will do well to investigate for themselves the 
merits of the article in question. 

Orders by mail promptly attended to. Circulars of testi- 
monials, &c., sent to any part of the world. 

Agents wanted in every town in the country. Call at the 
principal office, or address the 

ELLIPTIC BED-SPRING COMPANY, 
000 378 Broadway, corner of White street, New York. 








OTTERIES.—The Lotteries of Samurt Swan 

& Cu. are chartered by the State of Georgia, 

and have sworn Commissioners to superintend and certify 
that everything connected with them is done in a strictly 
honorable menner, and that the interests of parties at a 
distance are a8 well protected as if they were present. The 
Managers also wish to call attention to the fact that parties 
have « right to send orders for tickets to Georgia, as the 
sale is there made in a State where Lotteries are legalized, 
They draw a Lottery every Saturday in each week. All or 
ders received are filied ‘n the drawing next to take place 
after the communication comes to hand. The price of 
tickets is always $10; half, $5; quarters, $2 50. No tickets 
are forwarded unless the money is received with the order. 
The drawing is upon the principle of one number upon 
each ticket, and it is so simple that every one can under 
rand it. There is no combination of numbers to mystify 
vhe buyer. Prizes vary from $40 to $70,000; every prize 
isdrawn. A list of the numbers that are drawn from the 


wheel will be published, after every drawing, in the New 
York Weekly Day Book and New York Digpaich. 
Write your a4 


< piaiety oe ' & 
§, SWaD Augusta, Ga. 
All communications sttic my Be — 








FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








ae - 
= 


To) m 
S. 
! 


<= 


rT ae 


i) } il 
as | i | 
HY My 


” 


ATTACK OF THE ‘‘ MILKMAIDS, 


LED ON BY ONE STEPHEN SMALLEY, UPON ONE OF OUR AL‘isiSs, IN SKILLMAN STREET, BROOKLYN, BETWEEN THE STABLES. 





SEE PAGE 381. 





MILK FOR BABES. 
LDEN & WOODHULL’S CONCENTRATED 
MILK 


The remarkable virtues ef this invaluable preparation of 
Purge Oranogs County MiLK 
Are now freely admitted by all who have an opportunity of 
testing them. 
It is particularly adapted for children who 
REQUIRE TO BE NURSED BY HAND, 
and ean be relied on as Pure Onanas County MrLx. 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, SALOONS, &c., 
Can be supplied with Pure Orange County Milk and Cream 
by leaving their address at the Depot, 
35 Warrs Srresr, cor. Caurca. 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers generally. 


Gxytixwmn,—The preparations of yours which I have 
tried are excellent. The portable state of them, with their 
good qualities, makes them valuable for the invalid and the 
traveller. 

July 16, 1857. 


VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 
Messrs. Alden & Woodhull, New York 128-153 


Ferros COFFEE AND DINING ROOMS— 
Corner Fulton and Water streets, late Crook’s. 


pure Orange County Milk taken at this house. 128-131 
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SOAP AND CANDLES. 
J. C. HULL & SONS, 


108, 110, anp 112 Curr Street, New Yor«, 
Manufacturers ot 
EXTRA FAMILY anp PALE SOAPS. 
Also, 
FANCY anv TOILET SOAPS 
OF EVERY STYLE, PERFUME AND COLOR. 
Also, 
PURE OLD PALM SOAP, 
for the Bath, Toilet, and for Children. 
The best Soap in use for 
CHAPPED HANDS. 


Goods delivered free of cartage. 125-128 





R. HAMMOND’S ORRIS TOOTH SOAP is 

admitted by all who use it to be the best article 

ever offered to the public for preserving and beautifying t he 

teeth and gums, and purifying the breath. refully 

manufactured by a practical Dentist. Wholesale Depot, 221 
Greenwich street, New York. 128 





R. LESLIE— 

I was not aware that I was using Swill Milk 
until informed through your paper. have given 
it up and am now selling on Orange County 
milk. J. HARTIGAN, 

No. 3 Second Street. 








HEELER & WILSON MF’G CO’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 
Orrice, No. 343 Broapway, New Yor«. 
Send for a Circular. 

OPINIONS OF THE NEW YORK PRESS. 
We prefer themf or family use —Tribune. 
They are the favorites for families.—Times. 
The machine for family use.—Advocate & Journal. 
Most honorable to American genius.—Independent. 
We cannot imagine anything more perfect.—Zvang. 
Will give entire satisfaction.—Observer. 
The best ever invented.—Christian Inquirer. 
In looking for the best, see these.— Ezaminer. 
Admirably adapted for family use.—Chronicle. 
Indispensable in every family.—The Preacher. 
We praise it with enthusiasm.—Christian Intel. 
Pretty, useful, magical.—Leslte’s Gazette 


R. FRANK LESLIE — 

Dear Siz,—We thank you for your exposure 
of the Swill Milk trade. We have changed our milkman, 
and now use none but the best Country Milk. 

May 8, 1858. MITCHELL & BLAIN, 16 Fulton Market. 


INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 

popularity of these machines may readily be 

understood when the fact is known that any good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 

Se overy taller, conmnatress, drcsmmaber, and cash 

every tailor, seams ssmaker, an 
—- the country, one of these machines would be D 
uable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful Mustrate 
paper, om Tagg It explains mA ge em os about 
68 iven to all wh: 1: 
or it by letter or e gra who apply 








1. M. SINGER & OO. 458 Broadway, New York 








ACOURATE PORTRAIT OF A COW IN SIXTEENTH STREET DISTILLERY COW STABLE. 
WHAT KIND OF MILK CAN COMZ FROM SUCH A Cow? 
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THE WRETCHED ANIMAL WAS LITERALLY COVERED WITH RUNNING SORES. 
SEE PAGE 380, 








EMERSON BENNETT'S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETI’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETT’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETI’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETT’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETT’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETT’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETT’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETT’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 
EMERSON BENNETI’S GREAT INDIAN TALE, 


ENTITLED, 
BLANCHE BERTRAND ; 
BLANCHE BERTRAND : 
BLANCHE BERTRAND ; 
BLANCHE BERTRAND ; 
BLANCHE BERTRAND ; 
BLANCHE BERTRAND ; 

LANCHE BERTRAND ; 
LANCHE BERTRAND ; 
BLANCHE BERTRAND ; 
BLANCHE PERTRAND ; 
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THE BORDER. 


IN THE 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEDGER. 
NEW YORK LEUGER. 
NOw READY 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 
AT ALL THE NEWS DEPOTS. 

This is by far the most ABSORBING and THRILLING 
TALE of LIFE AMONG THE INDIANS ever published. The 
Heart-rending Tria's, Sufferings and Privations of the lovely 
heroine, BLANCHE BERTRAND, whose life was in constant 
peril, and who suffered moie than a can relate, during 
her captivity, will enlist the sympathies of every reader. 

The popular and distinguished author has executed his 
task ina masterly manner. In this class of Tales it is 
universally admitted that he has no equa! at the present 
day. In speaking of this new Tale, the says: “Itis 
a narrative of wild and perilous aiventure among the sava- 
ges of our western border, and is full of stirring incidents, 
intensified by poetic fire and mellowed by subduing pathos. 
At the outset it takes hold of the heart with a vigorous 
grasp, and leads the imagination captive.” 

The NEW YORK LEDGER also contains contribution® 
from the pens of the following distinguished writers: 

GEO. D. PRENTICE, 

MRS. L. H. SIGOURNEY, 

T. 8S. ARTHUR, 

SYLVANUS COBB, JR., 

FANNY FERN, 

ALICE CARY, 

EMERSON BENNETT, 

WILLIAM ROSS WALLACE, 
And a host of other popular authors, whose names con- 
stantly appear in its columns. 

As an indication of the popularity of the LEDGER, we 
need only mention the simple fact that its circulation is 
larger than that of any TEN literary papers in the coun- 
try. Its great success is owing to the fact that it secures 
the best writers in the country, and spares no expense in 
getting up the BEST FAMILY PAPER—a paper of high 
moral tone. 

The exalted reputation of ita well-known contributors, 
the practical and unmistakably pure and healthy charaeter 
of all its articles, and the care which is taken that not 
even one offensive word shall appear in its columns, have 
gained for the NEW YORK LEDGER a position that po 
literary paper has ever beforeoccupied. We feel, and al- 
ways have felt, since the LEDGER attained its immense 
circulation, that a tremendous responsibility rested on us, 
and have endeavored to discharge that responsibility con- 
scientiously, feeling confident that ultimately we should 
receive the thanks of thousands and tens of thourands of 
families. 

The LEDGER is for sale every week at all the periodica 
stores throughout the United States. 

The subscription price is $2 per annum when sent by 
mail, but no subscriptions are wanted from towns where 
there are news offices established. 

ROBERT BONNER, Proprietor, 
44 Aun street, New York 
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